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C H A p. I. 

The hiftary of a philofophic vagabond, 
purfuing novelty,' but lofing content. 

AFTER we had fupped, Mrs. Ar- 
nold politely offered to fend a cou- 
ple of her footmen for my fon*s baggage, 
which he at firft feemed to decline ; but 
upon her prelfing the requeft, he was ob- 
liged tx> inform her, that a flick and a 
wallet were all the moveable things upon 
this earth that he could boaft of. * Why, 

* aye my fon,* cried I, * you left me but 

* poor, and poor I find you are come 

* back ^ and yet I make no doubt you have 

* feen a great deal of the world/ ■■■ ■ 

* Yes, Sir,' replied my fon, * but travel- 

* ing after Fortune, is not the way to fe- 
< cure her ; and, indeed, of late, I have 

Vol. 11. B «dc- 



2 The Vicar of Wakefield. 

* defiftcd from the ptjrfuit.* ' I fancy, 

* Sir/ cried Mrs. Arnold, * that the ac- 

* count of your adventures would be amu- 

* fing: the firft part of them I have often 

* heard from my niece ; but could the 

* company prevail for the reft, it would be 

* an additional obligation/— — ' Madam,' 
replied my fon, ' I promife you the plea- 

* fure you have in hearing, will not be 

* half fo great as my vanity in repeating 

* them, and yet irt the whole narrative I 

* can fcarce promife you one adventure, 

* as my account is rather of what I faw 
•than what 1 did. The firft misfortune 
^ of my life, which you all know, was 

* great; but though it diftreft, it could 

* not fink me. No perfon ever had a bet- 

* ler knack at hoping than I. The lefs 
< kind I found Fortune at one time, the 

* more I expeded from her another, and 

* being now at the bottom of her wheel, 
^ every new revolution might lift, but 
' could not deprefi me. I proceeded, 

* therefore, towards London in a fine 

•morn- 
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* morning, no way uneafy about to-^mor- 

* row, but chearful as the birds that ca- 
' rolled by the road, and comforted my- 

* felf with reflefting, that London was thd 

* mart where abilities of every kind 

* were fu re of meeting diftindllon and re- 

* ward. 

* Upon my arrival in town, Sir, rtiy firft 
^ care was to deliver your letter of recom- 

* mendation to our coufin, who was himfclf 

* in little better circumftances than !• 

* My firft fcheme, you know. Sir, was to 

* be uQier at an academy, and I aiked his 

* advicp on the affair. Our coufin re- 

* ceived the propofal with a true Sardonic 

* grin. ' Aye, cried he, this is indeed a 

* very pretty career, that has been chalked 

* out for you. I have been an ufher at a 

* boarding fchool myfelf ; and may I die 
•by an anodine necklace, but I had ra- 

* ther be an under turnkey ia Newgate* 

* I was up early and late : I was brow-beat 
*by the mafter, hated for my ugly face 

B 2 •by 



The Vicar of Wakefield. 

by the miftrcfs, worried by the boys 
within, and never permitted to ftir out 
to meet civility abroad. But are you 
fure you are fit for a fchool ? Let me 
examine you a little- Have you been 
bred apprentice tp the bufincfs? No. 
Then you won*t do for a fchool. Can 
you drefs the boys hair ? No. Then 
you won*| do for a fchool. Have you 
had the fmall pox ? No. Then you 
won't do for a fchool. Can you lie 
three in a bed ? No. Then you will 
never do for a fchool. Have you got a 

good ftomach ? Yes. Then you will 
by no means do for a fchool. No, Sir, 
if you are for a genteel eafy profeffioh, 
bind yourfelf fcven years as an appren- 
tice to turn a cutler's wheel -, but avoid 
a fchool by any means. Yet come, con- 
tinued he, I fee you are a lad of fpirit 
and fome learning, what do you think 
of commencing author, like me ? You 

have read in books, no doubt, of men 
^ of genius ftarving at the trade : At pre- 

* fent 
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* fent ril (hew you forty very dull fellows 

* about town that live by it in opulence. 

* All honeft jog-trot men, who go on 

* fmoothly and duly, and write hiftory 

* and politics, and are praifed : men, Sir, 
^ who, had they been bred coblers, would 

* all their lives have only mended fhocs, 

* but never made chem. 



* Finding, that there was no great de- 
gree of gentility affixed to the charadcr 
of an ulher, I refolved to accept his pro- 
pofal I and having the higheft refped for 
literature, hailed the antiqua mater 0/ 
Grubftreet with reverence, I thought 
it my glory to purfue a track which Dry- 
dcn and Otway trod before me. I con- 
fidered the goddefs of this region as the 
parent of excellence ; and however an 
intercourfe with the world might give 
us good fenfe, the poverty (he granted 
I fuppofed to be the nurfe of genius I 
Big with thefe refledions, I fate down^ 
and finding that the beft things remained 

B 3 » to 



6 The Vicar of Wakefield. 

* to be faid on the wrong fide, I refolvcd 
' to write a book that (hopld be wholly 

* nev^^. 1 therefore dreft up three para* 

* doices with fome ingenuity. They were 
' falfe, indeed, but they were new. The 

* jewels of truth have been fo often im- 

* ported by others, that nothing was left 
' for me to import but fome fjplendid 
^ things that at a dlftance looked every bit 

* as well. Witnefs you powers what fan- 
^ cied importance fate perched upon my 
^ quill while I was writings The whole 

* learned world, I made no doubt^ would 

* rife to oppofe my fyftems j but then I 
' was prepared to oppofe the whole le^rn* 
« ed world. Like the porcupine I fate 

* felf - collefted, with a quill pointed 

* againft every oppofcr.* 

4 

*Well faid, tpy hoy,' cried I, * and 

* what fubjf a did you treat upon ? I hope 

* you did not p^fs over the importance of 

* Monogamy. £ut I interrupt, go on ; 
^ you publilhed your paradoxes^ well, and 

* what 



I'iie Vicar of WAKEFiEtD, 7 

^ what did the learned world fay to your 
* paradoxes ?* 



* Sir/ replied my fon, * the leai^ed 

* world faid nothing to my paradoxes; 
^ nothing at all. Sir. Every man of them 

* was employed in prailing his friends and 

* himfelf, or condemning his enemies 5 
^ and unfortunately, as I had neither, I 

* fuffered the crueleft mortification, iie- 
^glea. 

* As I was meditating one day in a cof- 

* fee-houfe on the fate of my paradoxes, 

* a little man happening to enter the room, 

* placed himfelf in the box before me, 

* and after feme preliminary difcourfe, 

* finding me to be a fcholar, drew out a 
♦bundle of • propofals, begging me to 

* fubfcribe to a new edition he was going 

* to give the world of Propertius, with 
• * notes. This demand ncceflarily pro- 

* duced a reply that I had no money ; and 

* that conceflion led him to inquire into 

B 4 « the 
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the nature of my cxpcftations. Find- 
ing that my expectations were juit as 
great as my purfe, I fee, cried he, you 
are unacquainted with the town. TU 
teach you a part of it. Look at theie 
propofals, upon . thefe very propofals I 
have fubfifted very comfortably for 
twelve years. The moment a nobleman 
returns from his travels, a Creolian ar«: 
rives from Jamaica, or a dowager from 
her country feat, I ftrike for a fubfcrip- 
tion. I firfl: befiege their hearts with 
flattery, and then pour in my propofals 
at the breach. If they fubfcribe readily 
the firft time, I renew my requeft to beg 
a dedication fee. If they let me have 
that, I fmite them once more for en* 
graving their coat of arms at the top. 
Thus, continued he, I live by vanity, 
and laugh at it. But between ourfelves, 
I am now too well known, I (hould be- 
glad to borrow your face a bit : a noble- 
man of diftindlion has juft returned from 
Italy I my face is familiar to his porter % 

*but 
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* but if you bring this copy of verfes, my 

* life for it you fuccecd, and we divide the 

* fpoil/ 

* Blcfs us, George,* cried I, * and is 

* this the employment of poets now ! Do 

* men of their exalted talents thus ftoop 

* to beggary ! Can they fo far difgrace 
^ their calling, as to make a vile traffic of 

* praife for bread :"' 

* O no. Sir,* returned he, • a true poet 

* can never be fo bafe ; for wherever there 

* is genius there is pride. The creatures 

* I now defcribeare only beggars in rhyme. 

* The real poet, as he braves every hard- 

* (hip for fame, fo he is equally a coward 

* to contempt, and none ^ but thofe who 

* are unworthy protedion condcfcend to 

* folicit it, 

* Having a mind too proud to ftoop 

* to fuch indignities, and yet a fortune too 

• ■ 

* humblfc to hazard a fecond attempt for 

* fame, I was now obliged to take a mid- 

* die co6Vfe, and write fpr bread. But 1 

B 5 * was 
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lo The Vicar of Wakefield. 

* was unqualified for a pro&fTion where 

* mere induftry alone was to cnfure fucccfs. 

* I could not fupprefs my lurking paffion 

* for applaufe ; but ufually confumed that 

* time in efforts after excellence which 

* takes up but little room, when it fliould 

* have been more advantageoufly employed 

* in the diffufive produftions of fruitful 

* mediocrity. My little piece would there- 
« fore come forth in the mift of periodical 
^ publication, unnoticed and unknown. 

* The public were more importantly em- 
' ployed than to obferve the eafy fimplicity 

* of my ftyle, or the harmony of my periods. 

* Sheet after fheet was thrown off to obli- 

I. 

* vion. My effays were buried among the 

* effays upon liberty, eaftern tales, and cures 

* for the bite of a mad dog ; while Philau- 

* tos, Philalethes, Philelutheros^ and Phi- 

* lanthropos, all wrote better, becaufe 

* they wrote faftcr, than I; 

• Now, therefore I tegan to aflbciate 
« with none but difappointed authors,, like 

* myfelf, who praifed, deplored, and dc- 

^ fpifed 
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* fpifed each other. The fatisfaftion we 
•found in every celebrated writer's at- 

* tempts, was inverfely as their merits. I 

* found that no genius in another coulcl 

* pleafe me. My unfortunate paradoxes. 

* had entirely dried up that fource of com- 

* fort. I could neither read nor write 

* with fatisfaftion ; for excellence in an- 

* other was my averfion^ and writing wa*.^ 

* my trade. 

•• In * the midfl: of thefc, gloomy reflec- 

* tipns, as I was one day fitting on a bench 

* in St. James's park» a young gentleman^ 
' of diftindion, who had been my inti- 

* mate acquaintance at the univerfity, ap» 

* preached mc. We^falutcd each other 

* with* fomc hefitation, he alHM)ft afhamed 

* of being known* to one who made fo 
^ fhabby an appearance, and I afraid of a. 
^ repulie. But my fufpicions ibon va- 
*ni(hedi for Ned Thornhill was at the 

* boct^mn a very good natured fellow.* 

B6 «What 



'•r»T. 



12 The Vicar of Wakefield^ 

* What did you fay, George ?* inter- 
rupted L ^ Thornhill, was not that his 
^ name ? It can certainly be no other than 

* my landlord.* • Bleis me,' cried 

Mrs. Arnold, ^ is Mn Thornhill fo near 

* a neighbour of yours i He has long 

* been a friend in our family, and vic ex- 

* peft a vifu from bim-lhonly.* 

* My friend's firft care,* continued my 
Ion, * was to alter my appearance by a 

* very fine fuit of his own cloaths, and 
^ then I was admitted to his table upon 
^ the footing of half-friend, half-under- 

* Kng. My bulinefs was to attend him at 

* audions, to put him in fpirtts when be 
^ face for his pi£ture, to take the left hand 

* in his chariot when not filled by another^ 
^ and to afiift at tattering a kip, as the 

^ plirafe was, when we had a mind for a fro- 

'^ Kc, Be fides this, I had twenty other little 

\ employments in the family. I was to do 

^ many fmall things without bidding ; to 

, * carry the corkfcrew ; to ftand Godfather 

*to 
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< to all the butler's children ; to fmg when 

* I was bid ; to be never out of humour i 

^ always to be humble, and, if I could, to 

* be very happy. 

^ In this honourable poft, however, I was 

* not without a rival. A captain of ma^ 

* rines, who was formed for the place by 
*■ nature, oppofed me in my patron's afFec- 

* tions. His mother had been laundreis 

* to a man of quality, and thus he early 
^ acquired a tafte for pimping and pedi- 

* gree. As this gentleman made it the ftu- 
^ dy of his life to be acquainted with lords, 

. ^ tho' he was difmifled from feveral for his 

* ftupidity ; yet he found many of them 

* who were as dull as himfelf, that per- 

* mttted his afliduities. As flattery was 

* his trade, he pradtifed it with the eafieft 

* addrefs imaginable; but it came auk- 

* ward and ftiff from me ; and as every 

* day my patron's defire of flattery en- 

^ creafed, fo every hour being better ac- 

* quainted with his defers, I became move 
^ unwilling to givs it. Thus I was once 

'more 
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* more fairly gokig to give up the Beld to 

* the captain, when my friend found occa- 

* (Von* for my affiftanee. This was no- 

* thing lefs than to fight a duel for him, 

* With a gentleman whofe fitter it w.as pre- 
^ tended he had ufed ill. I readUy com- 

* plied with his rcqucft, and though I fee 

* you are di(pleafed at my condudk, yet as 
^ it was a debt indifpenfably due to friend- 

* Ihip, I could not refufe. I undercook 
^ the affair, difarmed fny antagonift, and 

* foon after had the pleafure of finding 

* that the lady was only a woman of the 

* town, and the fellow her bully and ia. 
< (harper. This piece of fervke was re- 

* paid with the warmcft profeffions of gra- 

* titude ; but as my friend was to leave 

* town in a few days, he knew no other 
^ method of fef ving me, . but by pecom- 
^ mending me to his uneie Sir Wittiatb 

* Thomfeill, and another nobfen^n of 

* great diftinftion, who enjoyed a poft 

* under the government. When he was 
^ gone, my firft care was to carry bis . r6- 
? eommendatory letter to. |ifi vwfcla, a mza 

* whofe 
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whofe charader for every virtue w^s uni- 
verfal, yet juft. I was received by his 
fcrvants with the moil hofpitable foiileis % 
for the looks of the domcftics ever tranf**^ 
mit their mafter's benevoleaCe, Being 
fliewn into a grand apaitmeiit, where 
Sir William foon came to me, I delivered 
my melTage and le(t?r, which he read, 
and after paufmg fame minvites, Pr^y, 
Sir, cried he, inforn> me what you hav€ 

don^ for my kinfman, to deferve this 
warm recommendaiiofi ? 9ut I fuppoTe, 
Sir, I gvefs your merits, ypu have fought 
for him ^ and fo you would expe£t a re- 
ward from n^e for b<ing the inftrum^nt 
of His vices. I wife, fincercly wifti, that 
my prefent refufal miay be fome puaiih* 
noent for your guilt; but ftiU-more^ that 
it m^ay be fome inducement to your re- 
pentance.- — ^-«-The fc verity of this 
rebuke I bore patiently, becaufe I knew 
it was |uft. My v^hole expedations 
now^ therefore, lay in my letter to the 

great man. A« the ^ors of the nobi- 

, ' lity 
2 
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* lity are almoft ever befet with beg- 

* gars, all ready to thruft in fome fly 

* petition, I found it no eafy matter to 

* gain admittance. However, after brib- 

* ing the fervants with half my worldly 
^ fortune, I was at lail fhewn into a fpa* 

* cious apartment, it)y letter being previ- 

* oufly fent up for his lordfhip's infpedion. 

* During this anxious interval I had full 

* time to look round me. Every thing 
^ was grand, and of happy contrivance ; 

* the paintings, the furniture, the gild- 

* ings, petrified me with awe, and raifed 

* my idea of the owner. Ah, thought I 

* to myfelf, how very great muft the pof- 

* feflbr t>f all thefe things be, who carriea 

* in his head the bufmefs of the date, 

* and whofe houfe difplays half the wealth 

* of a kingdom : fure his genius muft 

* be unfathomable ! During thefe awful 

* refle£lions I heard a ftep come heavily 

* forward. Ah, this is the great man him- 
^.ielf ! No, it was only a chambermaid. 
< Another foot was heard fooa after. This 

^muft 
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muft be He \ No, it was only the great 
man's valet de chambre. At laft his 
lord(hip actually made his appearance. 
Arc you, cried he, the bearer of this 
here letter ? I anfwered with a bow. I 
learn by thid^" continued he> as how that 
—But juft at that inftant a fervant de- 
livered him a card, and without taking 

farther notice he went out of the room^ 
and left me to digeft my own happineft 
at leifure. I faw no more of him, tiU 
told by a footman that his lord(hip wa$ 
going to his coach at the door. Down 
I immediately followed, and joined my 
voice to that of three or four more, who 
came, like me, to petition for favours. 
His lordfhip, however, went too faft for 
us, and was gaining his chariot door 
with large. ftrides, when I hallowed out 
to know if I was to have any reply. He 
was by this time got in, and muttered 
an anfwer, half of which I only heard, 
the other half was loft in the rattling of 
his chariot wheels. I ftood for fome 

time with my neck ftretched out, in the 

* pofturc 
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* pofliure of one that was liftcning to cat^h 
^ the glorious founds, till, looking round 
^ me, I found myfelf alone at hia lord- 

• ihip*s gate. 



• My patience,' continiied my fon, • was 
now quite exhaufted: ftung with the 
thoufand indignities I had met with, 1 > 
was willing to caft myfelf away, and on- 
ly wanted the gulph to receive me. 1 
regarded myfelf as one of thofe vile 
things that nature defigned Ihould be 
thrown by into her lumber room, there 
to perifli in obfcurity, I had ftill, how- 
ever, half a guinea left, and of that I 
thought Fortune herfelf ftioujd not de- 
prive me : but in order to be fure of this, 
I was refolved to go inftantly and fpend it 
while I had ir, and then truft to occur- 
rences for the reft. As I was going 
along with this refolution, it happened 
that Mr, Crifpe's office feemed inviting- 
ly open to give me a welcome reception. 
In this office Mr. Crifpc kindly offers all 

» his 



The Vicar of Wakefield^ 19 

his majefty's fubjefts a generous promif? 
of3ol. a year, for which promifc all 
they give in return is their liberty for 
life,, and permiflion to let him tranfporc 
them to America as (laves. I was happy 
at finding a place where I could lofe my 
fears in defppration, and entered this cell^ 
for it had the appearance of one, with 
the devotion of a monaftic. Here I found 
9 number of popr creatures, all in cir* 
ciimftpjices lil^e myfelf, expe<5i:ing tht 
arrival pf Mr. Cri{pe, prefenting a true 
epitome of Englifli impatience. Each 
untraftable foul ^t variance with For- 
tune, wreaked her injuries on their own 
hearts : but Mr. Crifpe at laft came 
down, and all our murmurs were hufli^r 
ed. He deigned to regard me with ail 
air of peculiar approbation, and indeed 

he was the firft man who for a month 
paft talked to me with fmiles. After a 
few queftions, he found L was fit for 
every thing in the world.' He paufed a 
while upon the propereft means of pro- 
viding for me, and flapping his fore- 

• head. 
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* head, as if he had found it, aflured me, 

* that there was at that time an embafly 

* talked of from the fynod of Penfylvania 
*■ to the Chickafaw Indians, and that he 

* would ufe his intcreft to get me made 
^ fecretary. I knew in my own heart that 

* the fellow lied, and yet his promife gave 
' mepleafure, there was fomething fo mag- 

* nificent in the found. I fairly, therefore, 
^ divided my half guinea, one half of which 

* went to be added to his thirty thoufand 
^ pound, and with the other half I rcfolved 
^ to go to the next tavern, to be there 
5 more happy than he* 

^ As' I w« going out with that refolu- 

* tion, I was met at the door by the cap- 
^ tain' of a fliip, wich whom I had formerly 
^ fome little acquaintance, and he agreed 

* to be my companion over a bowl of 
^ punch. As I never chofe to make a fe- 

* cret of my circumftances, he aflured me 

* that I was upon the very point of ruin, 

* in liftening to the office- keeper's pro- 
^ mifes ; for that he only defigned to fell 

* mc 
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me to the plantations. But, continued 
he, I fancy you might, by a much (horter 
voyage, be very eafily put into a gen- 
teel way of bread. Take my advice. 
My (hip fails to morrow for Amfterdam : 
Whar if you go in her as a paflenger ? 
The moment you land all you have to 
do is to teach the Dutchmen EngUfli, 
and 1*11 warrant you'll get pupils and 
money enough. I fuppofe you under- 

« 

ftand Englifh, added he, by this time, 
or the deuce is in it. 1 confidently af- 

fured him of that ; but expreflfed a doubt 
whether the Dutch would be willing to 
learn £ngli(h. He affirmed with an oath 
that they were fond of it to diftraftion •» 
and upon that affirmation I agreed with 
his propofal, and embarked the next day 

to teach the Dutch Englifli in Holland. 
The wind was fair, our voyage (hort, 
and after having paid my paflage with 
half my moveables, I found myfelf, 
fallen as from the (kies, a llranger in 
one of the principal (treets of Amfter* 

* dam. 
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^ dam. In this (ituation I was unwilling 

* to let any time pafs unemployed in tcach- 
^ ing. I addrefled myfelf therefore to two 

* or three of thofe I met, whofe appear- 
^ ance feemed moit promifing ; but it was 
^ impoflible to make ourfelvej mutually 
' undcrftood. It was not till this very 
^ moment I recoUeftcd, that in order to 

* teach Dutchmen Englilh, it was necef- 

* fary that ^ they fhould firft teach me 

* Dutch. • How I cime to overlook fo ob- 

* vious an objedlion, is to me amazing ; 

* but certain it is I overlooked it. 

* This fcheme thus . blown up, I had 

* fomc thoughts of fairly* fliipping back 
^ to England again ; but happening into 

* company with an Irifh ftudent, who was 

* returning from Louvain, our converfa- 

* tion turning upon topics of literature, (for 

* by the Way it may be obferved, that I 

* always forgot the rrteannefs of my cir- 
' cumftandes when I could con verfe upon 
< fu^h fubjeds) from hitn I learned that' 

* there 
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* there were not two men in his whole 
*'uftiveffity who underftood Greek. This 

* amazed me. I inftantly refolved to ira- 

* vel to Louvairt, and there Hve by teach- 

* ing Greek; and in this defign I was 

* heartened by my brother ftudent, who 

* threw out fome hints thaca fortune might 

* be got by it. 

* I fet boldly forward the ncxtmordiiig.^ 

* Every day fefferted the burtltctf of my 

* moveables, like -Sfop and his bafket of 

* bread; for I paid them for my lodgingS 
' to the Dutch a^ J[ trayelled on. When I 

* caitte to Lduvmfl^ I was refolved Hot to 

* go foeakiitg to the lower prcfefloi^S) but 

* opcffly tendered my talents to the prin- 

* cipal hiittfelf. Iwertt, had adttiittance, 
« and ofFefed hirtt my ftffvice as a mater of 
^ the Greek tefiguage, which 1 had been 
^ toldf Was a defideratum in his univcrfity. 
' The pHiicipai kenitd at fir& to doubt of 
^ my abilities ) but of tbefe I offered to 

*con-. 
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* convince him, by turniirg a part of any 
^ Greek author he (hould fix upon into 

* Latin. Finding me perfectly carneft in 

* my propofal, he addrcffed me thus : You 

* fee me, young man, continued he"^ I 

* never learned Greek, and I don't find 

* that I have ever miffed it, I have had 

* a doftor's cap and gown without Greek: 

* I have ten thoufand florins a year with- 

* out Greek i I cat heartily without Greek \ 
^ aad in (hort, continued he, as I don't 

* know Greek, I do not believe there is 
^ any good in it. 

* I was now too far from hem 5 to think 

* of returning ; fo I refolved to go for- 

* ward. I bad Tome knowledge of mufic, 

* with a tolerable voice, I now turned' 
^ what was once my amufement into a 
^ prefenc m^ans of fubfiftence. I paffed 

* among the harmlefs peafants of Flanders, 
^ and among fuch of the French as were 

* poor enough to be v^rj merry 1 for I 

• ever 
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•* fivcr found them fprightly in proportion 
5 to their wants. Whenever I appi^oached 
< a peafant's houfe, towards night-fall, I 

* played one of my mod merry tunea, and 

* that procured me not only a lodging, ' 
f but fubfiftence for the next day. I 

^ once or twice attempted to >play £Dr 
*, people of faihion,; but they always 
^thought -my perforn^iance .odious, and 

* never rewarded me . even with a trifle. . 

* This was to me the more extraordinary, 

* as whenever I ufed in better days to 
*,play for company, when playing was 
' my amufcment, my mufic never failed 

* to throw them Into raptures, and the la- 
^^ dies (^fpecially ; but as it was now my 

* only means, it was received with con- 

* tempt; a proof how ready 'the *>world is 

* to under-rate thofe talents by which a 
f man is fupported. 

-*5nthis manner I proceeded to Paris, 

^ with no defign but juft to look about 

Vot.. !!• C * me. 
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me, and tjien to go forward. Tfae 
people of Paris are ^ much fonder of 
ftrangers that have moraey^ thanof tliofe 
chat have wit. Asr I could not boaft 

* • • • 

muchof either, I was no great favou* 
rice^ After walking about the town four 
or fke di^s» and feeing the outfides of 
the beft houfes, Lwas preparing tO: leave 
this retreat of venal hof^itality, when 
pafHng through bne of the .principal 
Ilreets, vriiom fliould I meet but our 

Coufin, to whom you firft< recommended 
me. This mfcting^ was/very agrceabli? 
to niei and, L believe, qpt . d^plc^Hng tQ 
him. He; enq^i^ired intp: the -. Qs^tu,re i& 

my'j<>u/ney.t$)tl!ai;i8^ apd ipfp^nicd: ipc 
of 'hi$< qwp buA^c^fr th|;r^ whiclv wju to 
cpUe^ pifturesiniedal^, iat^gUos,^ apd 
antiques of all kinds, for. ^g^^ng^ia 
London, who had juft ftept into tafte 
and a. Utge fpituiie, I w^s, the^more 
furprifedr at ieeiog que couHq pitched 
upon for this ofEce^ as he ^himfelf had 

^ often 
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"^isften nffiiied me he knew nothiirg of 
^ &e jaacten Upoiv a(king how be had 
** been; taught the art of a coooofcento fo 
< ver; iuddeidji;, .he afliired me that no*' 

* cbiBg^was-mofc eafy. The whole fecicc 

*^ conQfted i& a^ ftri& adherence to two 
^ «ules;: the.'Onie always to^ oUerve, that 

^ the piftuie migl^ hftvebeen better if tba 

^ paiater had takeiv mot^^ psttn$ ; and the 
^ 0C'bery;te praife t|be works- o£ Fietro Pe-* 
^cugioow But^ fays he, asL oace taught 
-* you how to be an author in London, I*li 
^ jK>w undertake to inftrud you in the art 
^ of |n&ure4Miying at Paris. 

* With this^ propo£d I very readily^ 
^ cloi6d» as it. was livings and now all 
^ mf ambition ^as to live. I went there- 

* fore toiiis Jodgings, improved my drels 
^ by his afliftance, and after fome time, 
^ accompanied him to au&ions of pi&ures^ 

* where the EngUfh gpntry were expe&ed 
'to^bep^icchafers. I was not a^ litde fur^ 
^pnied at his indmacy with people of the 

Cz ?beft 
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* beft fafhion, who referred themfclres -to 

* his judgment, upon every piftureormie- 

* dal, as an unerring ftandard of tafte. 

* He made very good ufe of my afliftance 

* upon thefe occafions ; for when alked 

* his opinioh, he would gravely take me 

^ afide, and aik mine, Ihrug, look wife, re* 
*^turn, and afllire the company,- that he 

* could give no opinion upon an affair of 

* fo much importance. Yet there was 
^ fometimes an eccafion for a m^re fup- 
^ ported a!fiurance. 1 remember to have 
^ feen him, after giving his opinion that 

* the colouring of a pidture was not mel- 

* low enough, very deliberately take a 
' brufli with brown varni(h, that was ac- 

* cidentally lying by, and rub it over thd 

* piece with great compofure before all 
^ the company, an4 then si(Ic if he had 
« not improved the tinte. 

« 

« When' he had finifhed his. commifliorl 
; in Paris, he left me ftrongly recotnmena- 

< ed 
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^cdto feveral men of diftinftion, as a per- 
^Yonvcry proper for a travelling tutor ; 

* and after fpme time I was employed in that 

* capacity by a gentleman who brought his 

* ward to Paris, in order to fet him for- 

* ward on his tower through Europe. I 

* was to be the young gentleman's gover- 
•^nor, but with a provifo that he fliould 

* always be permitted to govern himfelf. 
/^' My pupil in faft underftood the art of 

* guiding, in money concerns^ much bet-. 
*"ter than L He was heir to a fortune of 

* about two hundrrd thouPand pounds, lefc 

* him by an uncle in the Weft-Indies ; and 
. • his guardians, to qualify him for the 

* management of it, had bound him ^p- 

* prentice to an attorney. Thus avarice 

* was his prevailing paflion : all his quef- 

* tions on the road were how money might 

* be faved ; which was the lead expenfive 

* courfc of travel -, whether any thing 

* could be bought that would turn to ac- 

* count when difpofcd of again in London, 

C 3 * Such 
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^ Such curiofities on the way as could be 
' iecnjfor nothing he was ready eaoughto 
•• locA. at ; but if the fight of -them ^war 
^ to be paid &>r^ he utuaUy afierted that 
^ he had been toid they were not wortk 

* feeing. He never paid a bill that he 
^ would not obferve^ how amazingly ex- 

* penfive travelling was,, and all .this tho'^ 

* he was not yet twenty-one. When ar- 

* rived at Leghorn, as we took a walk, to* 
. ^ look at the port and ihipping^ he en* 

^ quired the expence of the paflage bf 

* fea home to England. This he was in^ 
^ formed was but a trifle^ compared tohis> 

* returning by land, he was thwcfore un^ 

* unable to withftand the temptation*, fi 

* paying me the fmall part of my falary 
' that was. due, he took kave, and em^ 

* barked with only one attendant for Lon- 

* don, 

* I how therefore was left once more 

* upon the world at large •, but then it was 

* a thing 
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**a thing I was ufed to* However my 
^ ikillin mufic could avail me nothing in 
*' a country where every, peafant was a bet- 

* tcr nmifician than I ; but by this timet 
*"had acquired another talent, which an- 
•'fwered my. purpofe as well, and this was 

* a Iklll in difputation. In all the foreign 

* univerfities and convents, there are upon 
^certain days philofopbical thefes main- 
^ tained againft every adventitious difpu*- 
^ tant; for which, if the champion op^ 
^'pofes with any; dexterity, he can claim a 
•^gratuity in money, a dinner, and a bed 

* for one night. In this manner there- 

* fore I fought my way towards England^ 
^ walked along from city to city, examined 
^ mankind more nearly, and, if I may fo 

* exprefs it, faw both fides of the pidlure. 

* My remarks, however, are but few : I 

> found ;;that mmarchy was the beft go- 

* verhment for the poor to live in, and 

* commonwealths for the rich. I found 
^ that riches in general were in every coun- 

C 4 ? try 
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* try another name for freedom ; and that 

* no man is fo fond of liberty himfelf at 
, * not to-be dcfifous of fiibjeding. the. will 

' of fome individuals in Ibcicty to his own, 

• Upon my arrival in England I refolved 

* to pay my rcfpefts firft to you, and then 

* toenliftasa volunteer in the firft expe- 
*dition that was going forward; but OA 

* my journey down my rcfolutions were 
, * clianged^ by meeting an old acquaint* 

^ ance, who 1 found belonged to a com- 
. ^ pany of comedians^ that were going td 

* make a fiimmcr campaign^ in the conn* 
' thy. The company feemed not much to 

* difapprove of me for an aflbciatc. They 

* all, however, apprized me of the im- 

* portance of the tafk at which I aimcd^ 

* that I be public was a many-headed mon^ 

* ftcr, and that only fuch as had very good 

/ heads could pleafe it i that adling was not 

* to be learnt in a day ;. and that without 

* fome traditional flirugs, which had'beea 

' on 
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^ on the Ilage, and only on the ftage, thefe 
^ hundred years, I could never pretend to 

* pleafe. The next difficulty was in fitting 

* me with parts, as almoft every charadter 
^ was in keeping. I was driven for fome 

* time from one charaAer to another, till 

* at laft Horatio was fixed upon, which 

* the prefence of the prefent company has 
^ happily hindered me from adting.' 
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CHAP. 11. 

Tlie Ihort continuance of frlenddiip 4-- 
mongft the vicious, which is coevil <)n}y> 
with mutual latis£ftAion. - 



MY fbn^s account WIS tdolongto be ' 
delivered at once, the firft part of ^ 
it was begun that night, and he was con- - 
eluding the r^ after dinner the next day, < 
when the appearance of Mr. ThornhilPs ^ 
equipage at the door feemed to make a < 
paure in the general facisfaftion. Thd but- 
ler, who wa^ now become my fiiend in the 
family, informed me with a whilper, chat' 
the 'Squire had already made fome over- 
tures to Mifs Wilmot, and that her aunt 
and uncle feemed highly ta approve the 

G 6 natch. 
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match. Upon Mr. Thornhiirs entering^ 
he feemedi at feeing my fon and me, to 
ftart back v but I readily imputed that to 
furprize, and not difpleafure. However, 
upon our advancing to faluto him, he re- 
turned our greeting with the moft appa- 
rent candour ; and after a (hort time his 
prcfence fcrved only to cncreafe the gene- 
ra) good humour. 

After tea he called me afide, to enquire 
after my daughter ; but upon my inform-^ 
ing him that my enquiry was unfuccefsful^ 
he fcemed greatly furprized ; adding, that 
be had heen-fince frequently at my houfe, 
in order to comfort the refl: of my family, 

whom he left pcrfedtly well. He then 
afked if I had communicated her misfor* 
tune to Mifs Wilmot or my fon ; and up- 
on my replying that I had not told them as 
yet, he greatly approved my prudence and 
precaution, deliring me by all means to 
keep it a fecret : * For at beft,' cried he, 
^ it is but divulging one's own infamy ; 

^and 
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* and perhaps Mifs Livy may not be fo 

* guilty as we all icnagine.- We were 
here interrupted by a fervanr, who came 
to afk the ^Squire in, tO'ftaiid up atcoun- 

' try dances ; fo that he left me quite plea- 
fed with the intereft he feem^d to take m 
my concerns. His addrefles, however, 
to Mifs Wilmot, were too obvious to be 
miftaken : and yet ihe feemed not per- 
feftly plcafed, but bore them rather in 
compliance to the will of her aunt, than 
from tt»l ineKnatk>A. I had even the fa- 
tisfadion to fee her lavifh fbme kind looks 
upon my unfortunate fon, which the other 

could neither extort by his fortune nor af- 
fiduity. Mr. Thornhill's feeming compo- 
fure, however, not a little Airprifed me : 
we had now continued here a week, at the 
preiTing inftances of Mr. Arnold ; but 
each day the more tendemefs Mifs Wil- 
mot fhewed my fon, Mr. Thornhill's 
friendlhip feemed proportionably to en* 
creafe for him. 
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He (had fcmacrly m$At us die mod kind 
aflaraades of ufii^ his intereft to ferve the 
family ; but now his generofity was not 
confined to promifes alone : the morning I 
deligned for my departure^ Mr. ThornhiU 
came to mc» widi looks c£ real pleaiure, to 
inform tneof a piece of fervice be had done 
for his friend George* This was nothing 
lefs than his having procured him an en- 
fign's commiffion in one of the f egimems 
chat was going to the Weft Indies, for whioh 
he had promifed but one hundred pounds, 
his intereft having been fufficient to get an 
aibatement of the other two, ^ As for this 

* trifling piece of iervice,* continued the 
young gemleman^ ^ I defire no other re* 

* ward but the {il^ure of having ferved 

< my friend ; and as for the j^mdred pound 

* eo be paid, if you are unable to rai& it 

< yOurfelves, I will advance it, and you 
^ ihall repay me at your leifure/ This 
was a favour we wanted words to expreis 
our fenfe of: I readily therefore ga?e my 

bond 
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bond for the tnoncy^ and leftified as much^ 
gratitude as if I never intended to pay. 

• 
George was to depart for town the next 
day to fecure his comoiidion^ in purfoanee 
t3f his generous paitron's dire&iom, who^ 
jisdged it highly expedient to ufe di(patch^, 
left in the mean time another fhoufcl ftep 
in with more advantageous propofals. The 
next morning, therefore, our young ibldier 
was early prepared for his departure, and 
feemed the only perfon among us that was 
not affefted by it, ' Neither the fatigues 
and dangers he wais going to encounter, 

nor the friends and miftrefi, for Mlfs "Wil- 
mot adtually loved him, he was leaving 
behind, any way damped his Ijpirits. Af- 
ter he had taken ieave of the reft of the 
company, I gave him all I hai^ my bleff- 
ing. ^ And now, my boy,* cried I, ^^(^u 
•art going to fight for thyeountry^ ve« 
* member how thy brave grandfather, 
^ fought for his facred king, vriiep loyaky 
^ among Britons was a virtue. Go» my 
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' boy^ and imitate him in all but his mif- 

* ijortunes, if it was a misfortune to die 

* with Lord Falkland. Go, my boy, and 

* if you fall, tl)Ough diftant, expofed and 

* unwept by thofe that love you, the mpft 

* precious tears are thofe with which hea- 
^ yen bedews the unburied head of a fol- 

* dier/ 



The next morning I took leave of the 
good family, that had been kind enough to 
entertain me fo long, , not without feveral 
cxpreflions. of gratitude to Mr. Thornhill 
for his late bounty. J left them in the en- 
joyment of all that happinefs which afflu- 
ence and good-breeding procure, and re«* 
"turned towards home, deipairing. of ever 
finding my daughter more, but fending a 
figh to heaven to fpare and to forgive her* 
I was now come within about twenty miles 
of home, having hired an horfe to carry^ 
me, as I was yet but weak, and comforted 
myfelf with the hopes of foon feeing all I 

iic^d deareil: upon wth. But the night com- 
ing 
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iTig on, I pUt up at a little public houie by^ 
the road fide, and aflced for the landlord's 
company over a* pint of wine. We fate 
befide his kitchen' fire, which was the beft 
room in the houfe, and chatted on poli- 
tics and the news of the coumry-. We hap'- 
pened, among other topics, to talk of young 

•Squire Thornhill, who the hoft affured 

me^was hated as much, as his uncle Sir 

. - » 

William, who fometimes came down to 
the country,' -was loved. He went on to 
cbferve, that he made it his whole ftudy 
to betray the daughters of fuch as receiv-- 
ed him to their houfes, and after a fort* , 
night or three weeks poflfefllon, turned 
them our unrewarded and abandoned to 
the world. As we continued our difcourfe 
in this manner, his wife, who had been out ^ 
to get change, returned, and* perceiving 
that her hufband was enjoying a pleafure 
in which (he was not a iharer, (he aiked 
him, in an ^ngry tone, what he did there, 
to which, he only replied in* an ironical 
way,, by drinking her health, ' Mr. Sym- - 

* monds^* 
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* monds/ oried (he,.^ youule me very iU^^ 
^ and ril 'bear it no longer Here threes 
^ parts of. the bufinofsis left for meto do, . 
^«iid the foorth left< unfinilbed^ while 
^you do inothing but foak with the guefts 
> all day Img,. whereas i£ a ^ooi^ul of 

* liqucA' were to core <i»e of^ iever^ I ne- 
** ver touch a drop/ F now found what'. 
4)r would be at, and inunediately poured^ 
jier out a glafs, which flie received with 
a curtefy, and drinking towards my good' 
Jicahh, '^Sir,* refumed ihc:>. • iti is not fo^ 
^ much for the value of the Ibuor I ams 
^^ aftgry, but one cannot help it, when the 
^ houie is goii^ out of the windows* If. 
^thecuftomers or gueils are to>bedun« 

^ ned, all^the burtheaJies' upon my back, 
^ hcM as lief eat that gla& as budge after 
^ them himfelf. There now above ftairs, ^ 

* we have a^oung woman who has corne^ 
^to take up henlodgings here, and Idon't 
^believe ihe has got any nnoney^by her 
^ovcr^iviiity, L am oercain, Ihfc is very. 

*flow 
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^ flow of payment, und I wifli Ihe were.put 
•^ in mind of it.— * What fignifies mind*^ 

♦ ing. her^'.crkd the Jioft, • if fhe he flow^ 
*^flie is furc.'— — * I don't know that/ .re- 
plied the wife ; ' but I know that I am 
'^ lure &e has been here a fortnight, and 

* we have not yet fccn the crofs of her 
^ money/——* I fuppofe, my dear/ cried^ 
he, ' we ftiall have it all in a lump.* ' ■ ■ ■ 

•^ In a lump !* cried die other, I hope we- 
^ may get it any way •, and that I am rc- 
*^iblved we will this very night, or out. 
•^flie tramps, bag and baggage/ 
^ Confider, my dear,' cried the huiband, 
^iihe is a gentlewoman, and deferve; more- 

* refpcd.* ^ As for the mattei'af that/* 

returned the hoftefe, * gpntlc or fimple^. 
^ out (he ihall pack with a fuflarara. Gen» 

• try may be goodthings whene they take ;.; 
*■ but for my pact I never faw much good; 
^ of them at the fign of the Harrow.*—— 
Thus faying^ ihe ran up a narrow flight 
of Aaks, that went from the kitchen to a. 

room*^ 
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room over head, and 1 fddri perceived i>f 
the loudnefs of her voice, and the bitter- 
nefs of her reproaches, that no money was 
to be had from her lodger. I could hear her 
remonftrances very diftinftly : ' Out I fay, 

* pack out this moment, tramp thou infa- 

* mous ftrumpet, or Til give thee a mark, 

* thou won*t be the better for thefe three 

* months. What ! you trumpery, to come 

* and take up an honeft houfe, without 

* crofs or coin to blcfs yourfclf with ; come 
•along 1 fay/——* O dear madam,* cried 
the ftrangcr, * pity^ me, pity a poor abati- 
^ doned creature for one nighty and death 

* will' foon do the reft* — I inftantly knew 
the voice of my poor ruined child Olivia. 
I flewtoher refcue, while the woman was 
dragging her along by thehair,and I caught 
the dear forlorn wretch in my a'rms, 

* Welcome, any way welcome, my dear* 
^ ♦ eft loft one, my treafure, to your poor 

> old father's bofom. Though the vici- 
f ous forfake thee, there is yet one in the 

• world 
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< world that will never forfkke thee ; the* 
'f thou hadft ten thoufand . crimes to an- 

* iwer. for, he will forget them all / 

^ O my owji dear/— for minutes ihe could 
|io more-— ^ my own » deareft good, papa ! 

* Could angels be kinder ! How do I de- 
^ ferve (b much ! The villain, I hate him 
^ and myfelf to be a reproach to fuch good- 

* nefs. You. can't forgive me. I know 
*. you cannot.*—^* Yes, my child, from 

* my heart I do forgive thee ! - Only re- 

* pent, and wc both ihall yet be happy; 

* We (hall fee-many pleafant days yet, my 

* Olivia' ^Ahi never, fir, never. 

* The reft of mjy wretched tife muft be in- 
'fafnyabro^, andihame atliomc. but, 
*ala^! papa, you look much pdler than 

* you ufed to do. Could fuch a thing as 
-^. I am give you fo n^uch uneafinefs ? Spre 

* you have too much wifdom to take th^ 

• - • * • 

* miferies of my guilt upon yourfelf.'— » 

* Our jvlfdom, young woman/ replied I, 
> Ah, wiij fo cold a name, papai' 

cried 
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* Tlmtis the fivftiiflftey0ii2 ever 
^^aallad me by^ fo^-ooid a^ naine.'«-~-~^ I 
^tfle pirdon, my darJing^ returned. I $ 
•*' boolwas gosngtoobn^cve^ that wifdom 
< malmbuta^lMfidefenee'agaiiiftttrottbia; 
Although at li^ a' fore oae.* 

The: UodJady: now. returned to ikoow. if 
wcrdid nd. cl»i& ;a> nsore^ genteel, aimrt^ 
ments, t05^hicli ai&'otingy.we were Ihcwa 
a room where wie- conldr cotvede m&c€ 
fft^^ jAjftiisr we fagd:talked/OiupreIv€&iot0 
lometdejp^ee. o£ traaqjul^t^,. I could nn 
avoid defiring;^ (ome account of the gradas^ 
Qona^imt jed^to hett {urdent wretdied ikua» 
tioft ^ That yUlain» W Taid (he* /"from the 
« ^ firft^dliy of.ouc noeeong^nade me honoui> 

* rable^Ttboii^ pdva^s propoial$«* 

* Vmiihiiidtedi^'«icdTi ^and^yctit 
^in. i6me meafure furprizes me, how a 

* {)erfdp of Mr. BurcheU'^ good fetife and 
^'i^miag honour ceiuld be guilty of fuch 
^dfeliberate bafihie% and thus Atp- into a 
^ fkmily to undo it.* 

4 ♦My 






* My <Jcar papa^' returned^ mjr daugh- 
iter, Syou labour under a ftrange miftakc, 
'* Mn Btirchell never attempted tx>deeeive 
^ me. Inftead of that he todc every op- 
^ portunity of privately admoni&ing. me 
^^ ag^inft the artifices ^of Mr. Thomhill^ 
:'«*who J now find was even worfe than he 

•reprefentcd him/-: ^ Mr. Thornhill,* 

interrupted I, * can it be ?• "* Yes, Sir,* re- 
turned fhe, * it was Mr. ThornhiH' who 
:^ reduced me, who employed the two la- 
^^ies as he called them^ bjit who, in 
'*^fa6^, wereabandbnedvvomeooflihertown^ 

* without breeding or pity) todteoytUs up 

* to London. Their artifites^ ydu- may - 
*^ remember would havercectainly fAcceed^ 

« ed but-^r^Mf; Bwchell's letter, whtf di- 
'^ reeled thoie reproaches atthem^ which 
^^we alt applied to ouifelV^esi Hbw he 
^ came tohave^fiiimuch ihfiuence«s tode- 
-'- feat their intentions^ ftMr remains a ftcret 

'to me; but'I^m convinced he was^h^ 

' ourwarmel^, fiiicefeft'ftiMd.* 

•you 
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^ You amaze me, tny dear/ cried I;; 
^ but now I find my firil: fu/picions of 
* Mr. ThornhiIl*s bafcnefs were too well 
f grounded : but iie can^riumpH in fecu* 
? rity J for. he is rich, and we are4)Oor. 
^ But tell me, my child, fure it was no 
5 fmall .ten^ptation that could thus oblite- 
^ rate all the impreflflons of fuch an edu- 
f cation, and fa virtuous^ di/pofitionas 



; thin? ?* 



, * Indeed, Sir,* replied flie, * he owes all 
^ his triumph to the defire I had of making 
f him, and not myfelf, happy. I knew 
f that the ceremoay of our marriage, which 

* was privately performed by a popifh 

* prieft, was no way binding, and that I 
f had nothing to trufl: to but his honour/ 
^ W4iat,' interrupted I, * and were you 

* inideed married by aprieft, and in or*- 

* der$ ?'.——« Indeed, Sir, we were,' k- 
plied (he, * ^though we were both {worn to 

^ conceal his name.*——* Why then, my 

* child. 
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^ child, come to my arms again, and now 

* you are a thoufand times more v^reltorr.e 
^ than before ; for you are now his wife 
< to all intents and purpoles ; nor can aU 

* the laws 0f man, though written upon 
^ tables of j^damant, lefTcn the force pf chat 

* facred connexion;' 

* Alas, Papa,* replied {He, * you are 

* but little acquainted ^ith his villanies : 

* he has been married already, by the 
^'fame prieft, to fix of eigjit nives more^ 
^ whom, like me, i^c has (deceived and 

* abandoned/ 

* Has he (b ?* cried I, * then we muft 
^ bang the prieft, and you fhall infox^tn 

* againft hini tjgH!»orfow.*-~-* But Sk^^ 
returned ihe^ ^ will tbat be right, when I 

* am fwom to fircrecy ?' •♦ My denr^^ 

I replied, * if you have made fuch a pro- 

* mile, I cannot, ner will I tempt you to 
' break it. Eveb thougb it may benefit 
^ the public^ you ttASSt^tm. k^m againft 

VouH. . D *him. 
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'^ faimi In ali humaa iniHtutions a;fmaller 

• eviHs allowed toprocure a. greater good; 
^ as in. politics^ a ptovloce may be given- 
^ away. to fccurej a kingdom v in niedicine,- 

• a Unp:b may- be lopt off, to preferve the* 

• texiy. But in religion the law is writ- 
^ ten, and inflexible, never ta do evil. 

• And this law, my child, is right : for 
*otherwife, if wecommit afmaller evil, 
•to procure a greater good, certain guilD 

• wDuld be thu$r incurred,- in expectation 

• of contingent advantage. And. thoug^^ 

• the advantages fhotild certainty follow, 

• yet the interval between commiinQn.aQd.' 

• advantage, which is allowed to be guilty, 

• may be that in which weare called ^way 

• tp anfwer for tho, tiling^ we bawe done, 
^ and the volume of hu^aa a£tiow is 

• cloftd foif.evei?. ButtIinten'uptyou,my. 
' dear^ go on.* 

* The very next mOTning,* continued 
(he, ^ I found what little expedUtioos I 

• was to have from bis fiiK^^ri^.. That very 

* morn- 
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^ mbrning hie introduced me to two. 
« unhappy women more, wHom, like me, 

* he had' deceived, but wh« lived in con- 

* tented proftitution. I loved him too ten- 

* derly to bear fuch rivaU in his affedions, 

* and ftrove to forget my infemy in a tu- 

* mult of pleafures. With this view, I 
^danced, dreiled, and talked s but, ftill 

* was unhappy. The gentlemen who vi- 

* fitcd there told me every moment of the 

* power of my charms, and this only con-t 

* tributed to encreafe my melancholy, as 
f I had thrown all their power quite away^ 

* Thus each day I grew more pcnfive, 

* and he more infolent, till at laft the 

* monfter had the aflurance to offer me to - 
•a young Baronet of his acquaintance. 
« Need I defcribe. Sir, how his ingrati* 

* tude ftung me. My anfwcr to this prq- 
^pofalwas almoft madnefs. Ideiiredto 

* patt. As* I was going he oflfeVed tne a , 
« putfii ; biit 1 flung it at him with indig- 

^ iiatiMy abd'burfi: from him in a rage^ 

Da nhatj 
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* that for a while kept me infenCble of the 

* miferies of my fituaition. But I foon 

* looked round me, and faw myfclf a vile, 

* abjcft, guilty thing, without one friend 

* in the world to apply to. Juft in that 

* interval, a ftage-coach happening to pafs 

* by, I took a place, it being my only 
•aim to be driven at* a diftance from a 

* wretch I defpifed and detefted. 1 was 

* fet down here^ where, fmce my arri- 

* val, my own anxiety, and this woman's 

* unkindnefs, have been my only com- 

* panions. The hours of pleafure' that I 

* have pafied with my mamma and lifter, 
. • now grow painful to me. Their forrows 

* are much ; but mine is greater than 
^ theirs ; for mine are mixed with guilt 

* and infamy.* 

« ^ - - . ' 

* Have patience, my . child,' cried I, 

* and I hope things will y^t be better. 

* Take fome repofe to-night, and to. mor- 

* row rU carry you home to your mother 

* and 



The Vicar of Wakefielp. 53 

* and the reft of the familyi from whom 

* you will receive a kind reception. Poor 

* woman) this has gone to her heart : but 
*^e loves you ftill^ Olivia^ and will for* 

* get it.' 



T>3 



A 



■ ■ *- 

it— —pi ii»i II ■■ ■ m il ■ — — ■ ■ I ■ ■> 



CHAP. III. 

Offences arc cafily pardoned where there 

is love at bottom. 

THE next morning I took my daugh- 
ter behind me, and fet out on my 
return home. As we travelled along, I 
ftrove, by every perfuafion, to calm her 
forrows and fears, and to arm her with re- 
folutidn to bear the prefencc of her offend* 
td mother. I took every opportunity, 
from the profpeA ot a fine country, 
through which we paffed, to obferve how 
much kinder heaven was to us, than we 
to each other, and that the misfortunes of 
nature's making were very few. I aiTured 
her, that Ihe (hould never perceive any 
change in my affeftions, and that during 
jmy life, which yet might be long, (he 
might depend upon a guardian and an in* 
ftrudor. 1 armed her again ft the cenfures 

D 4 of 
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of the world, ihcwe^^er thit books were 
fweet unreproacli^g companions to the 
mifcrable, and ttet if they could not bring 
us to enjoy Iffe^ ^hcy would at leaft teach 
us to endure it. 

The hired horfe that we rode was to be 
put up that night at an inn by the way* 
within about five rpiles from my houfe, 
and as I was willing to prepare .my family 
for my daughter's reception, I determined 
to leave her that night at the inn, and 
lo' return for her, accompanied by my 
daughter §j>phia, early the next mornings 
It was night before we reached our ap- 
pointed ftagc r however, after feeing her 
provided with a decent apartment, and 
having ordered the hoftefs to prepare 
proper rcfrelhments, I killed her, and pro- 
ceeded towards home. And now my 
heart caught new fenfations of pleafure 

the fiearer I approached that peaceful 
manfion. As a bird that had been fright* 
ed from its neft, my aScAions out- went 

my 
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my hafte, and hovered round my little 
fire-fide^iwith all the tapture of expe&r 
ation. I called up the many fond things 
I had to fay, and anticipated the welcome 
I was to receive. I already felt my wife's 
tender embrace, and fmijed at the joy of 
my little ones. As I walked but flowly^ 
the night wained apace. The labourers 
of the day were all. retired to reft ; the 
lights were out in etery cpttage; no 
founds were heard but of the fhriUing 
cock, and the deep-mouthed watch-dog^ 
at hollow diftance. I approached my little 

abode of pleafure, and before I was with* 
in a furlong of the place, our honcft mai^ 
tbffcame running to welcomt me* 

It was now near mid-night that I camlb 
to knock at my door : all was ftill and fi- 
lent : my heart dilated with ttoutterable 
happinefs, when, to my amazement, I faw 
the houffe burfting put in a blaze of nref^ 
and every aperture red with conffi^ration I 
I gave a loud convulfive outcry, and fell 
juppatbepavemcntinfenfible, Thisalarm* 
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td my ion, who had tiH ^chis been afle^, 
and lie perceiviQg the iflames, inikndy 
idv^ed my vf^ and <;)augti€er, and att 
running out» naked, and wM ^itb appce- 
b^niion, recdlql me to life with their an- 
gu{(h. Sut it was only to objeSs of ^w 
terror; for the^mes had, by this tiiqe, 
caught the roof of our dwelling, pare 
ifter part continuing to fall in, while the 
£im}ly flood with filent agony, iodkif^g 
on, as if tliey enjoyed ;;the bla^e. I gazed 
upon diem, and Upon it by ^rns, and ^hen 
loaked round me for ray two littHe ones^ 
but they were not to*be feen. O miferyf 

* Where,* cHed I, ^ -where arc my litde 

* ones ?**-i — -^ l*hey arc burnt to death m 
f the flfme^' ij^ys mjr wjfe calmly, • and 

* i will dif with jthem.'^— — That monient 

^ ffsrf |yft Waited b^ the firk and nvOA^ 
couy l»v« ilQpppd'me. * yf}^Tc,, W^ofi 

* are m^ childien r cried 1,' rallying 
I^Qugh the dames^ and bur^ng the doof 
of the chamber in FhicK ^hisy Were c«n- 
fined, « "Where »re rtiy little oaes ?* 

*^ ' •Hot 
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^Hcecj dear pa^ tere ^m are/ cried 
tfccy*)gciher, ^hile the flattres wtre jiift 
catching the bed where t^iey lay, I 
caught tfaem both ki'tny arms, andfnatch^ 
ed them through the fiie $&& faift as pof* 
fible, while jjuft as I was got out, the4*ooF 
iimk in. * No#,* <jf icd I j holding u^ my 
children^ ^ now let the flames burh on^ 
^ and all my pofleffions perifh. Here 
•tlieyare, I have faved my tteafute* 

• HcFc, my deare(t, here arc our trcafiifes, 

• 4nd we fliall yet be •happy/ We ki^d 
our liftite darlings a t^oufehd time§, they 
tfki%t^ tis roand the lieck, and ^mcd to 
Ihafe cttir tr^nipot^, while their mother 

laughed and w^pt by turns. 

I BOW ftood z ralm ^dator ;of the 
fiames, and afier feme time, began «>^er- 
<myie tllat rny arm to the Moulder ^was 
fcorched in a terrible manner. It waa 
therefore out, of my power to givemyjon 
iny ddiftaifte, either in attcmptirig to faye 
om- goods, or preventing theflafnes fpf eadk 
iftg to oirftsom, By;thisti*ie, the neigh- 

D 6 boura 
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bours were aUrmed, aikd came running 
ID our alCftance ; btit all they could do. 
was to ftand, like us, fpedtators of thOi 
c^amicy. My goods, among which were 
the notes 1 had rcferved for my. daughters 
i^rtunes, were entirely coiifumcd, except 
a box, with foipe papers, that ftood in the 
l^itchen, an3 two or ,three things more o£ 
Uttle confequence, which my fon brought 
away in the beginnings The neighbour^ 
contributed, however, what they could to 
lighten our diftrcf?.. They brought us 
€l6aths> and furniflied one of our put-» 
houies with kitchen utenfils ; fo that by 
day-light we had another, though a 
wretched, dwelling to retire to» My ho- 
neft next ne^hbour, and his children^ 
were not the leaft- afliduous in. providing 
t|s with every thing neceiiary, and offering 
)«hatevtr confolation untutored benevo* 
^Aice could fuggeft. 

When the fears of my family had fub>- 
iided, curiofity to know the caufeof my 
long fliay .began to take place -, having 

there- 
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therefore informed them of every parti- 
cular, I proceeded to - prepsure them for 
the reception of our loft one, and though 
we had nothing but wretchednefs now to 
impart, I was willing to procure her a 
welcome to what we had. This tafk 
would have been more difficult but for 
our recent calamity, which had humbled 
my wHfe's pride, and blunted it by more 
poignant afflictions. Being unable to go 
for my poor child myfelf^ as my arm grew 
very painful, 1 fenc my fon and daughter^ 
who foon returned, fupporcing the wretch- 
ed delinquent, who had not the courage 
to look Up at her another, whom no in- 
ftrudkions of m'me could perfuade to a 
perfect reconciliation; for women have 
a much ftronger fenfe of female error than' 
men. ^ Ah> madam, cried her nK)tii^r,' 

* this is but a' poor place you are come to 

• after {o muph finery. My daughter So- 
.^ phy and I .can affdf^ but little enter- 
> tainment to perfons who have kept com- 
.^ pany only with people of diftinCkion* 

fYes, 
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/ ivaw fuSbnd ^ery much ^ Jatie ; but I 
^ hope heavcD will forgive you/^^-^-During 
l^is reception, the unhappy vi^im ftood 
pale and trembUflg, unable to weep or to 
reply ; but I could not continue a fiknt 
ijKf^tor o( her diftrc^, ^f^rcfore ^um* 
ing a degree of fcverity in my voice and 
manner, which was ever followed with 
inftant fubmifllon, * I entreat, woman, 

• that my words may be now marked once 
^ ^fer att : I ^Tc here brou^hc you hack a 
**paer'd6luded wanderer; her return ta 
« doty 'demands the revival of our tender- 
« neft. Tb^ seal bdrd&ips of liife ^ane 
^ now^^omiiif (a& upon us^ 1«€ us ndt 
^tber^#»i« entreafe them by diflention 
<v|^ong each other. If we liveliarmonH 
s^ili^ogatber, we may yet be coment^ 
^ edF, aa tliqpe. areenmigfa of us to flmtout 

* thc^ Gd^&migr wQiid^ and keep each 
^'Odirr in coontCBWiK* TKe. kindneis 
>4iC beai^enis promiied tiMJic penitent, 
^ail|;}iBt:QUfla>bc diivltedby tfeeumfsie* 
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* Heaven, we are aflured, is much more 

* pleafed to view a repentant (inner, than 
^ ninety nine peribns who have fupported 
^ a courfe of undeviating redlitude. And 

* this is right ; for that lingle effort by 

* which we ftop Ihort in the down-hill 

* path to perdition, is itfelf a greater ex* 
^ ertion of virtue» than an hundred a£ts 

* of jufticc.' 



c ri A P# 



« 



w» 



CHAP. IV. 

None but the guilty can be longiindconv 

pletely miferable. 



SOME afliduity was now requii^d to . 
make our prefent abode as convenient 
as poflible, and we were foon Again qua- 
lified to enjoy our former fere^icy. Being ' ■. 
difabled myfeif from afliftifig my fon in 
our ufual occupations, I read to my fa* 
niily from the few books th^t were fayed> 
and particularly from fucb, as, by amui^ 
ing the imagination, contributed to cafe 
the heart. Our good neighbours too 
came every day with the kindeft condo* 
lence, and fixed a. time in which they 
were all to aifift at repairing my former 
dwelling. Honeft farmer Williaoia was 

not ' 
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not laft among thefe vifitors; but hear- 
tily offered his friendfhip. He would 
Tvcn -have i c n e wcJ hi s aJ Jreflcs ^to my 
daughter ; but ihe rejeAed them in fuch 
a manner as totally repreft his future foli- 
citations. Her grief ffeemed formed for 
continuing, and (he was the only perfon 
df our little fociety that a week did not 
reftore to chearfulnefs. She ^now loft that 
unblufhing innocence which once taught 
her to refpedt herfelf, and to fcek .pleafui:e 
by pleaGrrg. Anxiety Qow had taken 
ftrong poiTeOion of her mind, her beauty 
began to be impaired with her conftitu- 

tion, and negled ((ill more contributed 
to<;dimip^/h it. ^^^eiy rtenddr^.qpithet4de- 
ftqwed'On ^her .fiAer brought a porg to 
her heart and /a tear to her ^ye ; .and /as 
one vke^ thpji)gh cured) ^ ever ^pUnts others 
Jivhere it cfeas beeir, )fo -hisr^fornacriguiit, 
though idmtn tarn kif -repentance, ic& 
jealoufy and .envy behind. I ftrove a 
tbou£uid 'Ways *to>l(s(&nsher.Gare, and even 

^ftir- 
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forgot iny Qwn^p^Jn a concern for hcr^s» 
;$9Ue^ing fqch jamDfing .paflagcs of rhif- 
•jGQry:, /as a^fi:ror>g xneihory and ifome read- 
iffg Gould fqggeit. ^' Our happinefs, my 

* dear,* J .would fay, * is in the power of 

* one who can bring it ^bout a thoufand 

* unforeleen ways, that mock our fore- 

* fight. If example be ncceflary to prove 
^ this, ril give you a ftory, my child, 

* told us by a grave, though fometimes a 
^ romancing, hiftorlan. 

' * Matilda was married very yoong to a 

* Neapolitan nobleman of the firft qua- 
V||ty, ^ai)d /ouRd hicrl^lf ta wido^w and a 
^p)oth<;r 4it^the ^ge pf ^KfiO. As Jic 
*JftQpd.cine^<J^y,caiicffing,hj5rin6iat.fpniin 

*:ll^ qpcp window ofian #paptm<nn?, whick 

* J^ing Pl^fir, tjtie^uwer ;K54tuw^, .»he child^ 
f ^wi4iiaij^flcptfrri?g, Jc^ped Aopi ,her 
,^^iflf^tjc^,tjie^l}<lp^ baiow,:^djii^pp»r- 
^pC^jin j^ rn^qmpftt. Jhc mother, jfttiKk 

* «i^,«ifl?n,t Xpiprige^ «««i :iwfcii|g.aa*«f- 
(^ ^Saf, ^ ifave him, plunged in after ; but, 

*far 
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^ far from being able to alTift the infant, 

• Ihc hcrfelf with great difficulty efcapcd 

• to the oppofite fhore, juft when fpme 

• French foldiers were plundering the 

• country on that fide^ who immediately 

• made her their prilbncn 

• JVs the war was then parried on be- 

• tween the French and Italians with the 

• utmoft inhumanity, they were going ax 

• once to perpetrate thofe two extreme^ 
•fuggefted by appetite and cruelty. This 

• bafe refolution, however, was oppofcd 

• by a young officer, who, though th^ir 

• retreat required the utmoft expedition, 
^placed her behind him, and brought 

• her in fafety-to his native city. Hei^ 

• beauty at firft caught his eye, her merit 

• foon after his heart. They were mar* 

• ried i he rofe to the higheft pofts ; they 

• lived long together, and were happy^ 
« But the feUcity oFa foldier can never be 

• called permanent : after an interval of 

• feveral years, the troops which he com- 

^ oiaBded 
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mandcd having met with a repulfe, he 
.was obliged to take Ihelter in the city 
where he had lived with his\vife. Here 
they fufFcred a fiege, and the city at 
..length was taken. Few hiftories can 
produce more various inftances of cru- 
elty^ than tliofe which the French and 
Italians at that time cxercifed upon each 
:othcr. It was refolved by the viiSlors, 
upon this occafion, ta put all the French 

prifoners to death ^ but particularly the 
hufbandofthe unfortunate Matilda, as 
he was principally inftrumental in pro* 

trading the fiege. Their dete^^min--* 
ations were, in general, executed ahitoll 
as foon as refolved upon. 1 he captive » 
foldier was led forth,, ^nd \hc exccu- . 
doner, with his fword, itood rwdf, while 
the fpedators in glooogy filence awaited . 
the fatal blow, which Wis^ only fuf- . 
pended till the general, who pcefided as 
judge^ (hould give the fignaL It was 
in this interval of angui0i and expeft- 

f ation. 
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^ ation, that Mactilda came to take her laft' 

* farewell of her hufband and deliverer, 

* deploring her wretched fituauon, and 

* the cruelty of fate, that had faved her 

* from perifliing bj' a premature death in 

* the river Volturna, to be the fpeftator 

* of ftill greater calamities. The gene^ 

* ral, who wa^ a young man, wasftruck 

* with furprize at her beauty^ and pity at 

* her diftrefs j but with -ftill ftrongfcr enw- 

* tions when he heird her mention her 

* former daogerg. He was her fdrti the * 

* infant fdr whom (he hUd encountered fo 

* much danger. He' ackno^fedgeyS her 

* at onedas his mbthcr, and-fell^ at heir 

* fc^t. The reft may bceirSly (iippo&d: ' 

* the captit^e w«j fee fite, and altthe hstp* 
•pftiefs thaelovcii fKcndlhip, and duty 

* could-^cofifep'on each;- were ursited.* 

In thisiffittitoefl Wc<uld'^ttehii5t to amufe 
my daughter-, but'flife Irftined whhdi- 
videdq«fciMtefyj fdf'hef tfwh ttitiloYetfiMls 

en* 
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cngpoffed all the pity (he once had for 
thoie of another, and nothing gave her 
cafe. In company (he dreaded contempt j 
an^ in folitude fhq. only found anxiety. 
Such- was the colour of her wretchcdncfs, 
when we received certain information, 
that Mr* Thornhill was going to b? mar- 
ried to Mifs Wilmot, for whom I always 
fufpeftedhc had a real paflion, though 
he took every opportunity before me to 
exprefs his contempt both of her perfon. 
and fortune- This news only fervcd to 
cncreafe poor Olivia's aHJiftionj fucha- 
fl*®»nt breach of fidelity; was more than? 
her qotjragc could fupport.. I was rcfdved^; 

however, to get more certain information, 
and to defeat^ if pofTtble, the completion^ 
of' bis defigns, by fending : oxy fon to old' 
Mr. Wilmof $♦ with inftruiSlions to k^w- ' 
the truth of the report, and to deliver 
\Ai& WAmot a , letter, intimating Mr, 
TboriiiiiU'js conduft in my family. My 
iba weAt,i in purfuaace of my-diredtiofis, 
aad ia chr6e'4^^^re£urnc4> ^iH:iagr,us of 

the 
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the truth of the account *, but that he 
had found it impofliblc to deliver the let- 
ter, which he was therefore obliged to 
leave, as Mr. Thornhill and Mifs Wil- 
mot were viGting round the country. 
They were to be married, he faidj in a 
few days, having appeared together at 
church the Sunday before he was there, 
in great fplendour, the bride attend- 
ed by fix young ladies, and he by as 
many gentlemen. Their, approaching 
nuptials filled the whole country with re- 
joicing, and they ufually rode out together 
in the grandeft equipage that had been feen 
in the country for many years. All the 

friends of both families, he iaid, were 
there, particularly the *Squire*s uncle. Sir 
William Thornhill, who bore fo good 
a character.* He added, that nothing but 
mirth and fcafting were going forward i 
that all the country praifed the young* 
bride's beauty, and the bridegroom's fine 
perfon, and that they were immenfely 
fond of each other ^ concluding, that he 

X could 
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could not help thinking Mr. Thorn- 
hill one of the moft happy men in the 
world. 

* Why let him if he can,* returned I : 

* but, my fon, obferve this bed of ft raw, 

* and unlheltcring roof; thofe moulder- 

* ing walls, and humid floor; my wretch- 

* ed body thus difabled by fire, and my 

* children weeping, round me for bread ; 

* you have come home, my child, to all 

* this, yet here, even here, you fee a 

* man that would not for a thoufand 

* worlds exchange fituations. O, my 

* children, if you could but learn to com- 

* mune with your own hearts, and know 

* what noble company you can make them, 

* you would little regard the elegance 

* and fplendours of the worthlefs. Al- 
^ moft all men have been taught to call 

* life a paflage, and themfelves the tra- 

* vellers. The fimilitude ftill may be im- 

* proved when we obferve that the good 

Vol. II. E * arc 
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* are joyful and ferene, like travellers that 

* are going towards home ; the wicked but 
' by intervals happy, like travellers that 

* are going^into exile.* 

My compaflion for my poor daughter, 
overpowered by this new difafter, inter- 
rupted what I had farther to obfcrve. I 
bade her mother fupport her, and after a 
ihort time Ihe recovered. She appeared 
from that time more calm, and I ima- 
gined had gained a new degree of rcfolu- 
tion : but appearances deceived me ; for 
her tranquillity was the languor of over- 
wrought rcfcntmenr. A fopply of provi- 
lions, charitably fcnt us by my kind pa- 
rifliioners, fcemed to diffufe new chearful- 
nefs amongft the reft of the family, nor 
was I difpleafed at feeing them once more 
.fprightly and at cafe. It would have been 
unjuft to damp their fatisfadtions, merely 
to condole with refolute melancholy, or to 
burthen them with a fadnefs they did not 

feel. 
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feel. Thus, once more, the tale went 
round and the fong was demanded, and 
chearfulnefs condefcended to hover round 
our little habitation. 



Ea CHAP. 






CHAP. V. 



Frefh calamities* 



'Tp H E next morning the fun arofe with 
peculiar warmth for the feafon ; fo 
that we agreed to breakfaft together on 
the honey-fuckle bank : where, while we 
fate, my youngeft daughter, at my re- 
queft, joined her voice to the concert on 
tlie trees about us. It was in this place 
my poor Olivia firft met her feducer, and 
cveny objedl ferved to recall her fadnefs. 
But that melancholy, which. is excited by 
objefts of pleafure, or infpired by founds 
of harmony, fooths the heart inftead of 
corroding it. Her mother too upon this 

occafion, felt a pleafing diftrefs, and wept, 

£ 3 and 
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and loved her daughter as before. * Do> 

* my pretty Olivia/ cried fhe, * let us 

* have that little melancholy air your pap- 

* pa was fo fond of 5 your fitter Sophy has 

* already obliged us. Do, child, it will 

* pleafc your eld father.* She complied 
in a manner fo exquifitely pathetic, as 
moved me. • 

\XT HEN lovely woman ftoops to folly. 
And finds too late that men betray, 
What charm can footh her melancholy. 
What art can wafh her guilt ^way i 

The only art her guilt to cover. 

To hide her fliame from every eye, 
To give repentance to her lover, 
*!And wring his bofom ——is to die. 

As fbc was concluding the laft ftanza, 
to which an interruption in her voice from 
forrow gave peculiar foftnefs, the appear- 
ance of Mr. ThornhilPs equipage at a dif- 
tance alarmed us all, but particularly en- 

^ creafcd 
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creafed the iineafinefs of my eldeft daugh- 
x^x{ who, dcfirous of (hunning her be- 
trayer, returned to the houfe with her 
lifter. In a few minutes he was alighted 
from his chariot, and making up to the 
place where I was ftill fitting, enquired 
aftqr my health with his ufual air of fa^ 
miliarity. ' Sir,' replied I, ' your prefenc 

* aflurance only ferves to aggravate the. 

* bafenefs of your chara<Ster; and there 

* was a time when I would have chaftifed 

* your infolence, for prefuming thus to 

* appear before me. But now you are fafe ; 

* for age has cooled my paflions, and my 

* calling reftrains them.' 



* I vow, my dear, fir,* returned he, * I 

* am amazed at all this 5 nor can I under- 
*, ftand what it means ! I hopryou don*c 

* think your daughter's late excurfion with 

* me had any thing criminal in it.* 

E 4 ! Go,' 
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* Go,* cried I, * thou art a wretch, a 

* poor pitiful wretch, and every way a 

* liar ; but . your meannefs fecures you 

* from my anger ! Yet, fir, I am defcended 
^ from a family that would not have 

* borne this ! And fo, thou vile thing, 
' to gratify a momentary pafTion^ thou 
' haft made one poor creature wretched 

* for life, and polluted a family that 

* had nothing but honour for their por- 

* tion.* 

' If file or you,' returned he, * are re- 

* folved to be miferable, I cannot help it. 

* But you may ftill be happy ; and what- 

* ever opinion you may have formed of 

* me, you Ihall ever find me ready to 

* contribute to it. We can marry her 
« to another in a fliort time, and what is 
' more, fhe may keep her lover befide ; 

* for I proteft 1 ihall ever continue to have 

* a true regard for her/ 

I found 
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I found all my paflions alarmed at this 
new degrading propofal 5 for though the 
mind may often be calm under great in- 
juries, little villainy can at any time get 
within the foul, and fling it into rage.— 

* Avoid my fight, thou reptile,' cried I, 

* nor continue to infult me with thy prc- 

* fence. Were my brave fon at home, he 

* would not fuffcr this ; but I am old, and 

* difabled, and every way undone.* , 

* I find,' cried he, * you are bent upon 
^ obliging me to talk in a harfher manner 

* than I intended. But as I have (hewn 

* you what may be hoped from my friend- 

* fliip, it may not be improper to fepre- 

* fcnt what may be the confequences of 

* my refentment. My attorney, to whom 

* your late bond has* been transferred, 

* threatens hard, nor do I know how to 

* prevent the courfe of juftice, except by 

* paying the money myfelf, which, as t 

* have been at fome expences lately, pre- 

E 5 , • vious 
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* vious to my intended oiai-riage, is not Co 

* eafy to be done. And then my fteward 

* triks of driving for the rent : it is certaia 

* he knows his duty i, for I never trouble 
« rayfelf with affiirtS o£ that nature. Yet 

* ft ill I coiild wifli to fcrvc you, and even 

* to have you and your daughter prefent 
^ at my marriage, which is fliortly to be 

* folemnized with Miis Wilmot ; it is 
' even the requeft of my charming Ara* 

* bella herfelf, whom I hope you will not 

* refu/e.' 

• Mn Thomhill,' replied I, * bear me 

* once for all: as to your marriage with 
•any but my daughter, that I never will 

* confent to j and though your fricndlhip 

* could raife me to a throne, or your rc- 

* fcntment fink me to the grave, yet 

* would 1 defpifc both. Thou haft once 

* wofully, irreparably, deceived me. I 

* repofcd my heart upon thijae honour, 
«and have found its bafcneis* Never 

• more* 
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* mpre, therefore, expeft fpiendlhip fronj 
^ xne. Go» and poflcfs what foruine has 

* given thee, beauty, riches, health, and 

* pkafure. Go, and kave me to want, in- 
*famy, difeafe ^nd forrow. Yet hum* 

* bkd as I am, fhajl my heart ft ill vindij- 

* cate its dignity, and though thou hafl: 

* my forgivenefs, thou (halt ever have my 
« contempt/ 

* If ft),* returned he, * depend upon it 
« you fhall feci thp effeds of this info- 

* Iw^e, arid we fli*ll ftiprtly fee which is 
^ the feteft objeft of ftoro, you or me/— ^ 
UpoQ which h^ departed abruptly. 

My wif^ ^n^ f^r^* ^ho were prefent at 
this mtervicw, feenaed terrified with the 
ftppreheofion. My daughters alfo, finding 
that he was gone, camjB out to be informed 
of the lefuk of our conference, whicb^^ 
when kaown» alanntrd them not lefs thaa 
the r«ft» ^t as la myfejf, I difregarded 
• ' E 6 the 
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the utmoft ftretch of his malevolence : 
he had already ftruck the blow, and now 
I ftood prepared to repel every new cf- 
fort. Like one of thofe inftruments ufed 
in the art of war, which, however thrown, 
ilill prefents a point to receive the ene- 
my. 

We foon, however, found that he had 
not threatened in vain ^ for the very next 
morning his fteward came to demand my 
annual rent„ whiqh, by the train of acci- 
dents already related^ I was unable to pay» 
The confequence of my incapacity was 
his driving my cattle that evening, and 
their being appraifed and fold the next 

day for lefs than half their value. My 
wife and children now therefore entreated 
me to comply upon any terms, rather than 
incur certam deftrudion^ They even 
begged of me to- admit hisvifits once 
more, and qfcd all their little eloquence 
to paint the calamities I was going to en* 

durer 
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dure : The terrors of a prifon in fo rigo- 
rous a feafon as the prcfcnt, with the dan- 
ger that threatened my health from the 

■ 

late accident that happened by the fire. 
But 1 continued inflexible. 



* Why, my treafures,* cried I, * why 
^ will you thus attempt to perfuade me to 

* the thing that is not right ! My duty 
^ has taught me to forgive liim ; but my 

* confcience will not permit me to ap- 

* prove. Would you have me applaud to 

* the world what my heart muft internally 

* condemn ? Would you have me tamely 

* lit down and flatter our infamous be- 

* trayer-, and to avoid a prifon, continual- 

* ly fuflfcr the more galling bonds of men- 

* tal confinement ! No, never. If we 

* are to be taken from this abode, only 
« let us hold to the right,, and where-cver 

* we are thrown, we can ftill retire to a 

* charming apartment, when we can look 

' round 

K 



86 The Vicar of Wak^f^el^. 

^ round our owq hean% with intrepidity 
* and with pleafurcP 

In this manner we ipeot tW eveniiig. 
Early the next morning, as the foow had 
fallen in great abundance in the night, 
my fon was employed in clearing it away, 
and opening a paffagc before the door. 
He had not been thus engaged Jong, when 
he came running in, with looks all pale, to 
tell us that two ftrangers, whom he knew 
to be officers of juftice, were making to- 
wards the houie. 

Juft as hefpokc they came in, and ap- 
proaching the bed where I lay, after pre- 
vioufly informing me of their employment 
and bufinefs, made me their prifoner, bid- 
ding me prepare to go with them to the 
county gaol, which was eleven miles off. 

• My friends,* faid I, * this is fevere 
• weather in which you have ' come to 

« take 
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< cake me to a priiba; and it b particu^ 

* larlyr unfortunate at this timc^ as one oi 
^ my arms has lately been burnt tn a ter-^ 
' rible manner, and it has thrown me inta 

* a flight fever, and I want cloaths to co« 

* ver me, and I am now too weak and old 

* to walk far in fuch deep fnow : but if it 

* muft be fo 



I then turned to my wife and chil- 
dren, and directed them to get toge- 
ther what few things were left us, and to 
prepare immediately for leaving this place. 

I entreated them to be expeditious, and 
defired my fon to aflift his elder fifter, who> 
from a confcioufnefs that (he was the caufe 
of alt our calamities, was fallen^ and had 
loft anguiih in inienflbility. I encouraged 
my wife, who, pale and trembling, clafped 
our affrighted little ones in her arms^ that 
clung to her bofom in filence, dreading to 

look roumd at the ftrangers* In the mean 

time 
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time my youngeft daughter prepared for 
our departure, and as (he received Teveral 
hints to ufe difpatch, in about an hour \vc 
were ready to depart. 



CHAP. VI. 

No fituation, however wretched it feems, 
but has fome fort of comfort attending 
it. 

WE fct foiward from this peaceful 
neighbourhood, and walked on 
flowly. My eldeft daughter being enfee- 
bled by a flow fever, which had begun for 
fome days to undermine her conftitution, 
one of the officers, who had an horfe, 
kindly took her behind him ; for even 
thefe mert cannot entirely diveft them- 
felves of humanity. My fon led one of 
the little ones by the hand, and my wife 
the other ^ while I leaned upon my youngeft 
girl, whofe tears fell not for her own but 
my diftrefles. 

Wc 
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We were now got from my late dwel- 
ling about two miles, when we faw a 
croud running and fhouting behind us, 

confiding of about fifty of my pooreft pa- 

rifliioners. Thefe, with dreadful impreca- 
tions, foon fcized upon the two ofiiters of 
juftice, and fwearing they would never fee 
their minifter go to a gaol while they had a 
drop of blood to fhed in his defence, were 
going to ufe them with great feverity. The 
confequencc might have been fatal, had I 
not immediately interpofed, and with 
fome difficulty refcued the officers from 
the hands of the enraged multitude. My 
children, who looked upon my delivery 
now as certain, appeared tranfported with 
joy, and were incapable of containing their 
raptures. But they were foon undeceived, 
upon hearing me addrefs the poor deluded 
people, who came, as they imagined, to 
do me fervige* 

^Whatt 
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• What ! my friends/ cried J, * and is 

* this the way you love me ! Is this the 

* manner you obey the inftrufiions I have 

* given you from the pulpit ! Thus to fly 

* in the face of jufticc, and bring down 

* ruin on yourfelves aWd me ! Which is 

* your ringleader ? Shew me the man that 

* has thus fcduced you. As fure as he 

* lives he fhall feel my refentment^ Alas ! 
' nly dear deluded flock, return back to 

* the duty you owe to God, to your coun- 

* try, and to me. I (hall yet perhaps one 

* day fee you in greater felicity here, and 

* contribute to make your lives more hap* 

* py. But let it at leaft be my comfort 

* when I pen my fold for immortality, that 

* not one here fliall be wanting,* 

They now fcemed all repentance, and 
melting into tears, came one after the 
other to bid me farewell. I fhook eacH 
tenderly by the hand, and leaving them my 
blefling proceeded forward without meet- 
ing 
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ing any farther interruption. Some hours 
before night we reached the town, or ra- 
ther village i for it confifted but of a few 
mean houfes, having loft all its former 
opulence, and retaining no marks of ita 
ancient fuperiority but the gaoL 

Upon entering we put up at an inn, 
where we had fuch refrcfhments as could 
moft readily be procured, and I fuppcd 
with my family with my ufual chearful- 
nefs* After feeing them properly accom- 
modated for that night, I next attended 
the IherifPs officers to the prifon, which 
had formerly been built for the purpofes 
of war, and confifted of one large apart- 
ment, ftrongly grated, and paved with 
ftone, common to both felons and debtors 
at certain hours in the four and twenty* 
Befides this, every prifoner had a feparate 
cell, where he was locked in for the 
night. 

I expe6led upon my entrance to find no- 
thing but lamentations, and various founds 

of 
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of mifery ; but it was very different. The 
prifoners feemed all employed in one com- 
mon defign, that of forgetting thought in 
merriment or clamour. I was apprized 
of the ufual perquifite required upon thefe 
occafions, and immediately complied with 

the demand, though the little money I had 
was very near being all exhaufted. This 
>vas immediately fent away for liquor, and 
the whole prifon was foon filled with riot, 
kughter^ and prophanenefs. 

* How,' cried I to myfelf, * fhall men 

• fo very wicked be chearful, and fhall I 

• be melancholy ! I feel onjy the fame 

• confinement with them, and I think I 

• have more reafon to be happy.' 

With fuch. rcfledions I laboured to be- 
comt chearful •, but chearfulnefs was never 
yet produced by effort, which is itfelf pain- 
ful. As I was fitting. therefore in a corner 
of the gaol, in a penfive pofture, one of 

my 
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my fellow prifoners came up, and fitting 
by me, entered into converfation. It was 
my conftant rule in life never to avoid the 
converfation of any man who feemed to 
defire it: for if good I might profit by 
his inftru<^ion ; if bad, he might be af- 
filled by mine. I found this to be a 
knowing man, of ftrong unlettered fenfe ; 
but a thorough knowledge of the wor^d, 
s^s it is called, or, mofe properly fpeaking, 
of human nature on the wrong fide. He 
alkcd me if I had taken care to provide 
myfelf with a bed, which was a circum- 
ftance I had never once attended to. 

* That's unfortunate,* cried he, * as 
^ you are allowed here nothing but ftraw, 
' and yoUr apartment is very large and 

• cold. However you feem to be Ibme- 
^ thing of a gentleman, and as I have 

• been one myfelf in my time, part of my 

* bed-cloaths arc heartily at your fer- 

* vice.' 

I thanked 
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I thanked him, profefllng my furprize 
at finding fuch humanity in a gaol in mif- 
fortunes j adding, to let him fee that I was 
a fcholar, * That the fage ancient feemed 

* to underftand the value of company in af- 

* fliftion, when he faid. Ton, kofman aire^ 
' ei dos ton etairon ; and in faft,' continu- 
ed I, * what is the world if it affords only 
' folitude ?• 

* You talk of the world. Sir,' rct^ntd 
my fellow prifoner; ^ the world is in its 

* detage^ and yet the cofinogony or creation of 

* the world has puzzled the fhilofophers of 

* every age. What a medley of opinions have 

* they not broached upon the creation of the 

* world. Santoniathon^ Manetho^ Berofus^ 

* and Ocellus Lucanus have all attempted it 

* in vain. The latter has theft words^ Anar-^, 

* chon ara kai atelutaion to pan^ which im- 
^ plies^ — r-M afk pardon. Sir,' cried I, 

* for interrupting fo much learning; but I 

* think I have heard all this before. 

* Have 
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* Have I not had the plcafure of once 

* feeing you at Wei bridge fair, and is not 

* your name Ephraim Jenkinfon ?' Ac 
this demand he only fighed. ' I fuppofe 

* you muft recolleft,* refumed I, ' one 

* Doctor Primrofe, from whom you bought 

* a horfe/ 

He now at once recolleftcd me -, for the 
gloominefs of the place and the approach- 
ing night had prevented his diftinguifh- 
ing my features before. ■ ^ Yes, Sir,* 
returned Mr. Jenkinfon, ' I remember 

* you perfeftly well ; I bought an horfe, 
**but forgot to pay for him. Your neigh- 

* bour Flamborough is the only profecu- 

* tor I am any way afraid of at the next 

* aflizes : for he intends to fwear pofitively 
^ againil me as a coiner. I am hearcily 

* forry, Sir, I ever deceived you, or indeed 
' any man ; for you fee,' continued he, 
(hewing his Ihackles, * what my tricks 

* have brought me to/ 

^ Well, 
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* Well, fir/ replied ' I, ' your kindnefs 

* in offering me affiftanqe, when you could 
^ expert no return, (hall be repaid with 

* my endeavours to foftcn or totally fup - 

* prefs Mr. Flamborough's evidence, and 

* I will fend my fon to him for that pUr- 

* pofc the firft opportunity 5 nor do I in 

* the leaft doubt but he' will comply with 

* my requcft, and as; to my own evidence, 
^ you need be under no uneafinefs ^bout 
*that/ 

« Well, fir,* cried be, * all the return 

* I can m^ke fhall, be your*s, Tf ou (ball 

* have more than half my bed-cloaths to- 
^ night, and PU take care to' ftand your 
< friend in the prifon, where I think I 

* have fome influence.' 



I thanked him, and could not avoid be- 
ing furprifcd at the prefcnt youthful change 
in his alped -, for at the time I had fecn'him 
before he appeared at teaft fixty.— * Sir,* 

Vol* II. F an- 
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* 

anfwered he, * you are little acquainted 

* with the woild ; I had at that time 
^ falfe hair, and have learnt the art of 

* counterfeiting every age from fcventecn 

* to fcventy. Ah fir, had I but beftowed 
^ half the pains in learning a trade, that 
^ I have in learning to be a fcoundrel, I 

* might have been a rich man at this day. 

* "But rogue as I am, ftill I may be your 
^ friend, and that perhaps when you leaft 

* expeft it.* 

We were now prevented from further 
converfation, by the arrival of the gaoler's 
iervants, who came to call over the prifo- 
ners names, and lock .up for the night. 
A fellow alfo with a bundle of ftraw for 
my bed attended, who led me along a dark 
narrow paflage into a room paved like the 

common prifon, and in one corner of this 
I fpread my bed, and the doaths given 
me by my fellow prifoner i which done^ 

my 
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my condudx)^ who was civil enough, bade 
me a good night. After mj ufual medi- 
tationsy and having praUed my heavenly 
corredor, I laid myfelf down and flepc 
with the utrtioft tranquillity dU morning. 
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CHAP. VII. . 

% 

A reformation' in the gaol. To make 
laws complete, they Ihould reward as 
well as punifht 

THE. next morning early I iwras a- 
wakened by my family, whom I 
found in tears at my bed fide. The 
gloomy ftrength of every thing about us, 
it feems, had daunted them. I gently re- 
buked their forrow, affuring them I had 
never flept with greater tranquillity, and 
next enquired after my eldcft daughter, 
who was not amoog them. They inform- 
ed me that yefterday*s uneafinefs and fa- 
tigue had increafed her fever, and it was 
judged proper to leave her behind. My 
next care was to fend my fon to procure a 

F 3 room 
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foom or two to lodge the family in, as 
near the prifon as conveniently could be 
found. He obeyed ; but could only find 
one apartment, which was hired at a fmall 
expence, for his mother agd fifters, the 
gaoler with humanity conienting to let 
him and his two little brothers lie in the 
prifon with me. A bed was therefore pre- 
pared for them in a corner of the room, 
which I thought anfwered very conveni* 

ently. I was willing however previoufly 
to know whether my little children cho(e 
to lie in a place which feemed to fright 
them upon entrance. , 

* Well,' cried I, * my good boys, how 

* do you like your bed ? I hope you arc 

* not afraid to lie in this room, dark as it 

* appears.' 

* No, papa,"* fays Dick, • I am not 

* afraid to lie any where, where you are.' 

*And 
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* And V %s fiill, who was . yet but 
four years old,. *lovc every place bcft that 

* my papa is in.* 

After this, I allotted to each of the fa- 
mily what they were to do. My daughter 
was particularly dire<5led to watch her de- 
clining lifter's health; my wife was to at- 
tend me } my little boys were to read to 

me : • And as for you, my fon,' continu- 
<d I, ^ it is by the labour of your hands 

* we muftall hope to be fupported. Your 

* wages, as a day4abourer, will be full 

* fufficient, with proper frugality, to main- 

* tain us all, and comfortably toa Thoi^ 
** art now fixteen years old, and haft 
^ ftrength, and it was given thee, my fon, 

* for very ufeful purpofes ; for it muft favc 

* from famine your helplefs parents and fa- 

* mily. Prepare then this evening to look 
< out for work againfl: , to-morrow, and 

* bring home every night what money you 

* earn for our fupporu* • 

F 4 Hav- 
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Having; thus inftrufted him,^nd fettled 
the reft, I walked down to the common 
prifon, where I could enjoy •more air and 

room. But I was not long there when the 
execrations, lewdnels, and brutality that 
invaded me on every fide, drove me back 
to' my apartment again. Here I fate for 
feme. time, pondering upon the ftrange in- 

futuation of wretches, who finding all man« 
kind in open arms againft them, were 
labouring to make themfelves a future and 
a tremendous enemy. 

> 

Their infenfibility excited my higheft 

compaffion,and blotted myownuneafinefs 
from my^mind. Jt even appeared a duty 
incumbent upon me to attempt to reclaim' 

thdn. IvrelWved jthercfore once more to 
retyrn, &nd in^^fpite of their contempt to 
give theip my advice, and conquer them 
by p^feverince. Going therefore among 
them again, I informed Mr. Jenkinfon of 

^7 
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my defign, at which he laughed heartily^ 
but communicated it to the reft. The pro- 
pofal was received with the greateft good- 
humour, as it prom'ifed to afford a new 

fund of entertainment to perfons who had 
now no other rcfourcc for mirth, but what . 
could be derived from ridicule or debau* 
'chery. ■■'' '-' >■••• 

• . *f : ; 1 - I 

I therefore read them a portion of the 

fervice with a loud uhafFefted voice, and 
found my audience perfeAly merry upon 
the occafion. Lewd whifpers, groans of . 
contrition burleiqued, winking and cough- 
ing, alternately excited laughter. Jiowe-- 
ver, I continued with my natuwl fokmnity: 
to read on, fcnfible that what I did might * 
amend fome, but could itfelf teceive no ^ 

contamination from anvi. - " , 

•* 
After reading, • I entered upon my cx- 

hoftation, which was rather calculated at 

F 5 firft 
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firft to amufe them than to reprove. I prc- 
vioufly obferved, that no other motive but 
their welfare could induce me to this % that 
I was their fellow prifoner^ and mow goe 

nothing hj preaching. I was ibrry, I faid, 
to hear them lb very prophane i becaufe 
they got nothing by it, but might lofe a 
great deal : ^ For be aflured, my friends^' 

cried (, * for you are my frieAds, how- 

* ever the world nuiy difclaim your friend* 

* Oiip, though you fwore twelve thouland 

* oaths in a day, it would not put one 
.^ pnny in your purfe. Then what fignt* 
<* ^s calljpg every moment upon the de^ 

* vil, ani4 courting his friend(hip» fince 

* you fip4 how fcurvily he uies you. lie 

* has givf^n you nothing here, you find^ 

* but a.Q^ottthfuL of oaths and an empty 
^ belly ; and by the bed accounts I have 

* of him, he will give you nothing that's 

* good hereafterji 

• If 
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•If ufcd ill in our dealings with one 

* man, we naturally go clfcwhcrc. Were 

* it not worth your while then, juft to try 

* how you may like the ufage of another 

* mailer, who gives you fair prbmifes at 
•leaft to come to him. Surely my 

* friends, of all fhipidity in the world» 
^ his muft be greateft, who after robbing 

* an houfc, runs to the thieftakers for 

* protedion. And yet how are you more 

* wife ? You are all feeking comfort from 

* one that has already betrayed you, ap^ 

* plying to a more malicious being than 

* any thieftaker of them all ; for they only 

* decoy, and then hang you ; but he de- 
' coys and hangs, and what is worft of all, 

* will not let you loofe after the hangman 

* has done/ 

When I had concluded, I received the 
compliment of my audience, Ibme of 
whom came and Ihook me by the hand, 

F 6 fwcaring 



io8 The Vicar of Wakefield. 

fweart hg that I was a very honeft fellow, 
and that they defired my further acquain- 
tance. I therefore promifed to repeat my 
Iciflure next day, and .a(flually conceived 
fome hopes of making a reformation here ; 
for it had ever been my opinion, that ho 
man was paft the hour of amendment^ 
every heart lying open to the (hafts of re- 
proof, if the archer could but take a pro- 
per aim. When I had thus (atislied my 

mind, I went back to my apartment, where 
my wife ;prepared a frugal meal, while 
Mr, lenkinfon begged leave to add his 
dinnertio ours, and partake of the plea.- 

lure, as he was kind enough to exprefs it, 
of ipy converlation. He had not yet feen 
my family, for as they came to my apart- 
ment by a door in the narrow paflage, al- 
ready defcribed, by this means they gvoid* 
ed the common prifon. Jenkinfon at the 
firft interview therefore fcemed not a little 
ftruck with the beauty of my youngeft 

daughter. 
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daughter, which her pcnfive air contri- 
buted to heighten, and my little ones did 
not pafs unnoticed. 

* Alas, Doftor/ cried lie, * thefe chil- 
< dren are too handfome and too good for 

. * fuch a place as this f* 

* Why, Mr. Jenkinfon,* replied I, * thank 

* heaven. my children are pretty tolerable 
^ in morals, and if they be good, it mat* 

* ters little for the reft.* 

« 

* I fancy, fir,* returned my fellow pri- 
foncVy * that it muift give you great com- 

* fort to have this little family about you.* 

* A comfort, Mr. Jenkinfon/ replied I, 

* yes, it ts indeed a comfort, and I would 

* not be without them for all the world; 
^ for th(y can make a dungeon feem a 

* palace. There - is but one way in this 

* life of wounding my happinefs, and that 

• * is by injuring them.' 

*I am 
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« I am afraid then, fir,' cried he, « that 
« I am in fome meafure culpable ; for I 
« think I fee here* (looking at my fon Mo- 
tes) ^ one that I have injured, and by 

* whom I wi(h to be forgiven.' 

My fon immediately recollected his voice 
and features, though he had before feen 
him in difguife, and taking him by the 
hand, with a fmile forgave him. * Yet,* 
continued he, ^ I can't help wondering at 
^ what you could fee in my face, to think 
' me a proper mark for deception.' 

• My dear fir,' returned the other, * it 
^ was not your face, but your white dock- 

* ings and the black ribband in your hair, 

* that allured me. ^ But no difparage'mcnt 

* to your parts, I have deceived wifcr men 

* than you in my time •, and yet^ with^ll 

* my tricks, the blockheads have been too 

* many for me at laft.' 

« I fop- 
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^ I fuppofe,' cried my fon, * that the 

* narrative of fuch a life as yours muft be 
^extremeIy infiruflive and amuling/ 

• Not much of cither,' returned Mr* 
Jenkinfon. * Thofe relations which de« 

* fciibr the tricks and vices only t>f man- 

* kind, by increafingour fufpicion in life, 

* fctard our fuccefs. The traveller that 
^diftrufts every perfon he meets, and 
^ tfirns back upon the appearance of 

* every man that looks like a robber, 

* feldom arrives in time at his journey's 
•end. 

* Indeed I thifik^ from my own expert' 

* ence, that the knowing one is the fiUieft 
^ fellow under the fun. I was thought 

* cunning from my very childhood ; when 
^ but ieven years old the ladies would ikj 

* that I was a perfeft little man \ at four* 

* teen I knew the world, cocked my bat, 
*4ind loved the ladies i at twenty, though 
f I was perfe&ly honcft, yet every one 

• thought 
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* thought me fo cunning, that not one 

* would truft me. Thus I was at laft 

* obliged to turn (harper in my own de- 
• -fence, and have lived ever fince, my head 

* throbbing with fchcmes to deceive, and 

* my heart palpitating with fears of detec- 

* tion. I ufed often ^ta laugh at your ho- 

* neft fimple neighbour Plamborough, and 

* one way or another generally cheated 
'*Jiim once a year. "Yet ftill the ^honeft 

•man went forward without fufpicion, 
•and grew rich, while I ftill continued 

* trickfy and cunning, and was poor, 
« without the confolation of being honeft. 
'However/ continued he, ' let me know 

* your cafe, and what has brought you 
' here ; perhaps though I have not (kill 

* to avoid a gaol mylelf,* I may extricate 

* my friends.* 

In compliance with his curiofity, I in-" 
formed him of the whole train of acci-. 
dents and follies that had plunged me 

into 
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into my prefent troubles, and my utter 
inability to get free. 



After hearing my ftory, and paufing 
fome minutes, he (lapt his forehead, as if 
he had hit upon fomething material, and 
took , his leave^ faying he would try what 
(ould be done« 
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CHAP. VIII. 
The fame Aibje^ continued. 

^HE next morning I communicated 
to my wife and children the fcheme 
I had planned of reforming the prifoneri, 
which they received with univerfal difap- 
probation, alleging the impoflibility and 
impropriety of it ; adding, that my endea^ 
vours would no way contribute to their 
amendment, but might probably difgrace 
my calling. 



• Excufe me,* returned I ; * thefc 
* pie, however fallen, are ftill men, and^ 
^ chat is a vtqj^ good title to my afieftioni. 
' Goodxounfel rejeded returns to enrich 

« the 
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* the giver's bofom ; and though the in- 

* ftrudion I communicate may not mend 

* them, yet it will ^flurcdly mend myfelf. 

* If thcfe wrctchcsj toy children, were 

* princes, there would be thoufands ready 

* to offer their miniftry, but, in my opi- 

* nion, the heart that is buried in a dun- 

* geon is as precious as that feated upon 

* a throne. Yes, my treafurcrs, if I can 
^ mend them I wiH 5 perhaps they will 

* not all dclpife me. Perhaps I may 

* catch up even one from the gulph, and 
* * that will be great gain ; for is there up- 

* on earth a gem fo precious as the human 
♦fculf 



Thus &ying, Ilcft them, and defccndefl 
to the common prifon, where I found the 
prifoners very merry, expeiSting my arrival; 
q^d each prepared with fome gaol trick to 
plisy upon the do(ftor. Thus, as I 'was go- 
ing to begin, ont tum«f my-wig awFy, as 
if by accident, and then afked my pardon. 

A fecond, 
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A fecond^ who ftood at fome diftance, had 
a knack of fpkting through his tjeeth, 
^hich fell in fliowers upon my book, A 
third would cry Amen in fuch an affected 
tone as g^ve the reft great delight. A 
fourth had flyly picked my pocket of my 
fpedtacks. But there was one whofe trick 
gaye niore uoiverfal pleafare than all the 
reft i for obferving the manner m which I 
had Afpoied my txx>ks on the table before 
mty he very dextroufly difplaced one of 
them,>nd put an ob&ene jeft-book of hi& 
own in the place Howevei: I took no no^ 
tice cf ^ that this nnrifchievous gvoup of 
litde bcin^ could do ^ but went on, per^* 
fe£^ fenfiblb. that what waa ridiculous ih 
my^ atten^t, would excite mirth only the 
firft OF fecond time, while what was ferious 
would be pennanent. My defign fiicceed- 
ed, and, in kfs than fix days> feme were r" 
penitent, md all attentivf • 
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It was now that I applauded my perfe- 
verance and addrefs, at thus giving fenfibi- 
litjr to wretches divefted of every moral 
feeling, and now began to think of doing 
theni temporal fervices alfo, by rendering 
their fituation fomewhat more comforuble. 
Their time had hitherto been divided be- 
tween fanyne and excels, tumultuous riot 
and bitter repining^ Their only employ- 
ment was qOarrelling among each otfaer^ 
playing at cribbage, and cutting tobacco 
ftoppers. From this laft mode of idle in- 
duftry I took.the hint of letting fuch z^ 
chofe to work at cutting pegs for tobacco- 
nifts and ihoemakers,. the proper wood 
being bought by', a general fubfcripdon, 
and when manufa&ured, fold by my ap-* 
pointment; fo that each earned Something . 
every day : a trifle indeed, but fufficient 
CO maintain him. 

• 

I did not ftop here, but inftituted fines 
for the puniflunent of immorality, and 
rewttds for peculiar induftxy. Thus,inlefs 
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than a fortnight, I had formed them into 
fomething focial and humane, and had the 
pleafure of regardingmyfelf asa legiflator, 
who had brought men from their native 

ferocity into friendfhip and obedience* 

And It were highly to be wilhed, - that 
legiilative power would thus dired the law 
rather to reformation than fe verity. That 
it would feem convinced that the work of 
eradicating crimes is not by making pu- 
nifliments familiar, but formidable. Then 
inftead of our prefent prifons, which find or 
m^c men guilty, which enclofe wretches 
for the commiflion of one .crime, and rec- 
tum them, if returned alive, fitted for the 
peri>etration of thoufands ; we (hould fee, 
as in other parts of Europe, places of 
penitence and folitude, whete the accufed 
might be attended by fuch as could give 
them repentance i^guil^, or new motives 
to virtue if innocent. J^nd this, but not 
the increafing punifhment$, is the way to 

mend 
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ilicfKl a ftate : nor can I avoid even quef- 
tioning the validity of that right which fo- 
cial combinations have aflbmed of capitally 
punifliing offences of a flight nature^ In 
cafes of murder their right is obvious, as it 
is the duty of us all, from the law of felf- 
dcfence, to cut off that man who has (hewn 
a difregard for the life of another. Againfl: 
fuch, all nature rifes in arms ; but it is 
not lb againft him who fteals my property. 
Natural law gives me no right to take 
away his life, as by that the horfe he deals 
is as much his property as mine. If then 
I have any right, it mult be from a compad 
made between u^, that he who deprives 
the other of his horle Ihall die. But this 
is a falfe compadt ; becaufe no man has a 
right to barter his life, no more than to take 
itaway, as it is not his own. And be* 

fide, the compaft is inadequate, arid would 
be fet afide even in a court gf fnodern 
equity, as there is a gre^t penalty for a very 
trifling convenience> ^ finoc it is fiu: better 

that 
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that two men fhould live, than that one 
nxan (hould ride. But a compaft that is 
falfe between two men, is equally fo be- 
,tween an hundred, or an hundred thou- 
fand -, for as ten millions of circles can ne- 
ver make a fquare, fo the united voice of 
myriads cannot lend the fmalleft founda- 
tion to falfehood. Ic is thus chat reafon 
fpeaks, and untutored mature fays the fame 
thing. Savages that are direfted by natu- 
ral law alone are very tender of the lives 
of each other j they feldom flicd bldod 
but to retaliate former cruelty. 

Our Saxon anceftors,' fierce as they 
were in war, had but few executions in 
times of peace ; and in all commencing 
governments that have the print of nature 
ftill ftrong upon them, fcarce any crime is 
held capital* " 

Jt is amorig'^he citizelis of a refined 

community that pejaallaws, which are in 

Vol. II. G the 
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the hands of the rich> are laid upon the 
poor. Government, while it grows older, 
feems to acquire the moFofonefs of age^; 
and. as if out property were become dearer 
in proportion as it increafed, as if the 
more enormous our wealth, the more ex- 
tenfive our fears, all our pofleffions. are 
paled up with new edifts every day, aod 
hung round with gibbets to. fcaxe evjery. 
invader. 

I cannot tell whether it is from the num- 
ber of our penaldaws, or the licentioufnef^ 
of our people, that this country fhould 
fbew more convids in a year, than half the 
dominions of Europe united, Pei'h^ps it* 
is owing to both 5 for they mutually pro- 
duce each other. When by indifcriminate 
penal law^ a nation beholds, the fame-put 
nifhment affixed to diflimiiar degrees of. 
guilt, from perceiving no diftindlion in 
the penalty^ the people are led^to loTe ail 
fenfe of-diftii^lion in ^tbe crime, and thd&t 

dif. 
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diftinftion is, the bulwark.of all. moraJUy : 
thus the multitude of law^ .prpd.yce new 
vices, and new vices call for firefli rcltrai(its«; 

It were to be wilhed then that power, 
inftead of contriving new laws to punifh 
vice, inftead of drawing hard the cords of 
Ibciety till a convulfion come to burft them, 
inftead of cutting away wretches as ufelcfs, 
before we have tried their utility, inftead 
i^f converting correction into vengeance, it 
were to be wiflied that we tried the reftric* 
tive arts of government, and made law the 
proteftor, but not the tyrant of the people. 
We ihould then find that creatures, whole 
jbuls are held as drof;, only wanted th« 
hand of a refiner ; we fbould then find that 
"Wretches, npw ftuck up for long tortures^ 
left luxury fhould feel a momentary pang, 
might if properly treated, ferve to finew 
the ftate in times of danger ; that, as their 
^aces ^e like ours, their hearts are fo too ; 
few minds are fo bafe as that perfeve- 

G 2 ranee 
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ranee oannot amend; that a man may fee 
his lail crime without dying for it ; and 
that very little blood will ferve to cement 
our fecurity. 
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CHAP. IX. 

Happinefs and mifery rather the refult of 
prudence than of virtue m this life^ 
Temporal evils or felicities being re- 
garded by heaven as things merely in 
themfelves trifiing and unworthy its care 
in the diftribution. 

T Had now been confined more than a 
fortnight, but had not fince my arrival 
been vifited by my dear Olivia, and I great* 
ly longed to fee her. Having communi- 
cated my wifties to my wife, the next morn- 
ing the poor girl entered my apartment, 
leaning on her filler's arm. The change 
whi4:h I faw in her countenance ftruck 
me. The numberlefs graces that once re- 
fided there were now 'fled, and the hand 

G:3 of 
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of death feemed to have molded every fea- 
ture to alarm me. Her temples were 
funk, her forehead was tenfe, and a fatal 
- palencfs fate upon her cheek. 

' I am glad to fee thee, my dea^ cried 
1; *-bire Why this dejcftion, Livy f I 

* hope, my love, you have too great a rc- 
■' gard for me, to permit difappointihcnt 

* thus to undermine a life, which I prize 

* as my own. - Be chearful, child, and we 

* yet may fee happier days.' 

' You have ever, fir,' replied flie, ' been 

* kind to me, and it adds to my pain, that 

* I (hall never have an opportunity of 

* fliaring that happinefs you promife. 

* Happinefs, I fear, is no longer referved 

* for me here j and I long to be rid of a - 

here I have only found diftrels. 

fir, I wi0i you would make 

r fubmiflion to Mr. Thornhill i 
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•It may, in Tome meafure, induce him 

* to pity you, and it Vill give me relief in 

* dying.* 

* Never, child,* replied I, * never will 

* 1 be brought to acknowledge my daugh- 

* ter a proftitute ; for though the world 

* may look upon your offence with fcorn, 

* let it be mine to regard it as a mark of 

* credulity, not of guilt. My dear, I am 

* no way miferable in this place, however 

* difmal it may fccm, ..and be afTured that 

* while you continue to blefs me by liv- 

* ing, he (hall never have my confent to 

* make you more wretched by marrying 

* another.' 

After the departure of my daughter, my 
fellow prifoncr,. who was by at this inter- 
view, fenfibly enough expoftulated upon 
jmy obftinacy,. in refufing a fubmiffion, 
which promifed to give me freedom. He 
obferved that the left of my family was 
not to be facriBced to the peace of one 

G 4 chiF 



128 The Vicar of Wakefield. ) 

child alone, and (he the only one who had 

* offended me. « Befide,* added he, * I don*c 

* know if it be juft thus to obftruft the 

* union of man and wife, which you do at 

* prefent, by refufing to confent to a mati h 

* which you cannot hinder, buc may ren- 
' der unhappy.* 

*- Sir,* replied I, * yOu are unacquainted 

* with the man that opprelFes us. I am 

* very ^enfible that no fubmiffion I can 

* make could procure me Uberty even for 

* an hour. I am told that even in this . 
' very room a debtor of -his, no later than 

' laft year, died for want. But though 

* my fubmiflion and approbation could 

* transfer me from hence to themoft beau- 

* tiful apartment he is poffeffed of j yet I 
« would grant neither, as fomething whiC- 

* pers me, that it would be giving a fane- 
' tion to adultery. While my daughter 
^ lives, no other marriage of his (hall ever 

* be legal in my eye. Were flic removed, 

*in. 



The Vicar of Waicefibld. 129 

* indeed, I ihould be the bafefl: of men, 

* from any refcntment of my own, to at- 

* tempt putting afunder thofe who wiih 

* for an union. No, villain as he is, I 

* ihould then wifli him married, to pre- 

* vent the confequences of his future de- 
' baucheries. But now ihould I not be 

* the moft cruel of all fathers, to iign an 

* inftrument which mull fend my child 

* to the grave, merely to avoid a prifon my- 

* felf ; and dius to efcape one pang, break 

* my child's heart with a thouiand ?* 

r 

He acquicfced in the juilice of this anr 
Iwer, but could not avoid obferving, that ^ 
he feared my daughter's life was already 
too much wailed to keep me long a pri* 
ibner. * However,* continued he, * though 

* you refufe to fubmit to the nephew, I 
' hope you have no objeAions to laying 
^ your cafe before the uncle, who has the 

* firft charader in the kingdom for every 

* thing that is juit and good* I would 

G 5 * advifc 
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*«dvife you to fend him a Icttfer by the 
^ pofl:,f intimating all his nephew*s ill ufage, 

* and my lifeforit, that in three days you 

* fhall have an anfwer.* I thank'dhim fbr 
4he hint, and inftanfly fet about comply- 
ing; but I wanted paper, and unluckily 
alt our money had been laid out that morn* 
'iDg in ^rovifions ; how^ever, he fqpplied 
ime. 

For the three «rifulng days I was in a 
ftate of anxiety, to know what reception 
my letter might meet v/ith •, but in the 
mean time was frequently folicited by my 
wife to fubmit to any conditions rather 
than remain here, and every hour received 
repeated accounts of the decline of my 
daughter's health. The third day and the 
fourth arrived, but I rcceifvcd no anfwer 
to my letter : the complaints of a-ftpanger 
againfl: a favourite nephew, were no way 
likely to fucceed ; fo that thefe-bopesfoon 
vaoKbed like all my former. - My aaind» 

how* 
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however, ftill fupported itfelf, though 
•eonfinement and bad air began to make 
a vilible aUeration in my healch, and my 
arm that had fufFered in the fire, grew 
worfe. My children, however, fet by me, 
and while I was ftretched on my ftraw, 
read to me by turns, or liftened and wept 
at my inftrudlions. But my daughter's 
health declined fafter than mine j every 
meflage from her contributed to encreafe 
my apprehenfions and pain. The fifth 
morning after J had written the letter 
which -was 'font to fir William Thornhill, 
J was alarmed (with an account that (he was 
Ijpeechlcis. . Now it was, that confinement 
was tf uly painful to me ; my foul was 
burfting from its prifon to be near the pil- 
low of my child, to comfort, to ftrengthen 
her, to receive her laft wifhes, and teach 
her foul the way to heaven ! Anotheracr 
count came. She w^s expiring,^ and ye^t 
I was debarred! the fmall comfio^rt of weep-' 
^ G 6 ing 
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ing by her. My fellow prifoner, (bm^ 
time after, came with the laft account! 
He bade me be patient. She was dead I 
The next morning he returned, and 
found me with my two little ones, novi^ 
my only companions, who were ufing 
all their innocent efibrts to comfort me. 
They entreated to read to me, and bade 
me not to cry, for I was now too old to 
weep. * And is not my fitter an angel^ 
^ now, pappa,' cried the eldeft, • and why 

* then are you forry for her ? I wifli I were 

* an angel out of this frightful place, if 

* my pappa were with me.' * Yes,* added 
ITjy youngeft darling, ' Heaven, where my 

* lifter i$, is a finer plac^ than this, and 

* there are none but good people there, 

* and the people here are very bad/ 

« 

Mr. Jenkinibn interruf^ted their harm* 

lefs prattle, by obferving that now my 

daughter was no more, I (hould ierioufly 

think of the reft of my family, and at- 

. tempt 
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tempt to fave my own life, which was 
every day declining, for want of neceffa- 
ries and wholcfome air. He added, that 
it was now incumbent on me to facrifice 
any pride or rcfentment of my own, to the 
welfare of thofe who depended on me for 
fupport ; and that I was now, both by 

reafon andjuftice, obliged to try to recon- 
cile my landlord. ' 

• Heaven be praifed,' replied I, * there 

* is ao pride left me now. I fhould deteft 
^ my own heart, if I faw cither pride or 

* refentment lurking there. On the con- 

* trary, as my oppreflbr has been once my 

* pariihioner, I hope onp day td prefent 

< him up an unpolluted foul at the eternal 

* tribunal. No, fir, I have no refent- 

< ment now, and though he has taken 
^ from me what I held dearer than all 
^ his treafures, though he has wrung my 
^ heart, for I am fick almoft [to fainting^ 
« very fick, my fellow prifoner, yet that 
^ . . •fliaH 
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* (hall never infpire me with vengeance. 

* I am now willing to approve his mar- 

* riage, and if this fubmiffion can do him 
' any plcafure, let him know, that if I 
•have done him any injury, I am forry 

* For it/ Mr, Jenkinfon took .pen and 
ink, and wrote down my fubmiffion 
nearly as I have cxpreft it, to which I 
figned my name. My fon was employed 
to carry the letter to Mr. Thofnhill, who 
was then at his feat in the country. He 
went, and in about fix hours returned 
with a verbal anfwer. He had fome dif- 
ficulty, he faid, to get a fight of his 
landlord, ais the fervants were infolent and 
fufpicious ; but he accidentally faw him as 
he was going but upon bufinefs, prepar- 
ing for his marriage, which was to be in 
.three days. He continued to inform us^ 
that he ftept up in the humbleft manner, 
and delivered the letter, whigh, when 
TWr. Thornhill had read, he faid that all 
fubmifllon wasi now too late and unjiecefi 

fary J 
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fary ; that he had heard of our applica- 
tion to hisi uncle, which met with >this 
contempt it deferred ; and as for tht 
reft, that all future applications Ihould be 
direded to his attorney, not to him. 
'He obferved, however, that as he had a 
very good opinion of the difcretion of the 
two young ladies, they might have 'been 
the moft agreeable int^f ceffors. 

* Well, fir,^ faid 1 to my fellow pri- 
foner, * you now difcover the temper of 

* the man who oppreifles me. He can at 

* once be facetious and cruel ; but let 

* him ufe me as he willj I ihall >foon be 

* free, in fpite of ^11 his bolts to reftrain 

* me. I am now drawing towards an 

^ abode that looks brighter as I approach 

* it : this expeftation cheers my affliftions, 

* and though I leave an helplefs family 

* of orphans behind me, yet they will 

* not , be utterly forfaken j fome friend, 

* per- 
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* perhaps, will be found to aflift them for 
' the fake of their poor father, and fome 

* may charitably relieve them for the fake 
' of their heavenly Father/ 

Juft as I fpoke, my wife, whom I had 

not feen that day before, appeared with 

« 

looks of terror, and making efforts, but 
unable to fpeak. * Why, my love,* 
cried I, ' why will you thus encreafe my 

* afflidlions by your own ? what though no 

* fubmiflions can turn our fevere mafter^ 
' though he has doomed me to die in this 
^ place of wretchedntfs, and though we 

* have loft a darling child, yet ftill you 

* will find comfort in your other children 

* when I fhall be no more.* * Wc have 
^ indeed loft,' returned (he, ^ a darling 

* child. My Sophia, my deareft, is gone, 

* fnatched from us, carried - off by ruf- 

* fians !• 

•Howr, 
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* How, madam,* cried tny fellow pri- 
foner, *mifs Sophia carried oflf by villains, 
■* fure it cannot be ?* 

She could only anfwer with a fixed look 
and a flood of tears. But one of the pri- 
foner*s wives, who was prefent, and came 
in with her, gave us a more diftinft ac- 
count : flie informed us that as my wife» 
my daughter, and herfelf, were taking a 
walk together on the great road a little way 
out of the village, a pofl-chaifc and pair 
drove up to them and inftantly ftopt. 
Upon which a well dreft man, but^ not 

Mr. Thornhill, ftepping oUt, clafped my 
daughter round the waift, and forcing her 
in, bid the poftiliondrivfe on, fo that they 
werejout of fight in a moment. 

* Now,* cried 1, * the fum of my mife* 

* ries is, made up, nor is it. in the powCT of 

* any jhing on earth to give me another 
' pang. What ! not^ne left ! not to leave 

• me 
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« me one ! the monfter ? the child that was 

* next my heart ! (he had the beauty of an 
• • angel, and almoft the wifdom of an angel. 

* But fupport that woman, nor let her fall. 

* Not to leave me one!'—* Alas, my 

* hulband/ faid my wife, ' you feem to 

* want comfort even more than I. Our 

* diftrefles are great ; buc' I could bear 

* this and more, if I faw you but eafy. 

* They may take away my children, and all 
« the world, if they leave me but you.* 

My fon, who was prefent, endeavoured 
to moderate our ^ grief; he bade us take 
comfort, for he hoped that we might ftill 
have reafon to be thankful. * My^ 

* child,* cried I, * look round the world, 

* and fee if there be any happinefs left 

* me now. Is not every' ray of comfort 

* fh'ut out ; while all our bright profpeds 

* only lie beyond the grave !' — * My dear 

* father,' returned he, * I hope there' is 

* Hill fomething that will give you an in- 

* terval 
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^ terval of fatisfadron -, for 1 have a letter 

* from my brother George.*— — ^ What 

* of him, child/ interrupted I, * does he 

* know our mifery ? I hope my boy is cx- 
« empt from any part of what his wretched 
« family fufFers ?*— — * Yes, fir,' returned 
he, * he is perfeSly gay, cheafful, and 

* happy. His letter brings nothing but 

* good news; he is the favourite of his 
^ colonel, who promifes to procure him 
' the very next lieutenancy that becomes 

* vacant I* 

* 

* And are you fare of ^11 this/ cried my 
wife, * arc you fure that nothing ill has 

* befallen my boy?' * Nothing indeed, 

* madam,' returned my fon, * you (hall 

* fee the letter, which will give you the 
^ higheft pleafure ; and if any thing can 

* procure you comfort, I am fure that 

* will.* * But arc you fure,' ftill repeated 
fhe, ^ that the letter is from himfelf, and 

* that he is really fo happy ?*■ * Yes, 

^ Madam,' 
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* Madam/ replied he, * it is certainly his, 
^andhewiU one day be the credit and 

* the fupport of our family !*— — * Then 
« I thank ' providence/ cried (he, * that 

* my laft letter to him has mifcarried.* 

* Yes, my dear/ continued (he, turning 
to me, ^ I will now confefs, that though 

^ * the hand of heaven is fore upon us in 

^* oth^r in fiances, it has been favourable 

^ here« By the laft letter.! wrote my fon, 
^ which was in ^the bitternefs of anger, I 

* defired him, upon his mother's blefliflgv 
K and if ho had the heart of a man, to fee 
^juftice done bis. father and fifter, and 

* avenge our caufe. But thanks be to hitn 

< that directs all things, it has mifcarried, 

* and I am at reft/ ' Woman,* cried I, 

* thou haft done very ill, and at another 

* time my reproaches might have been 

* more fevere. Oh ! what a tremendous 
^ gulph haft thou efcaped, that would 

* have buried both thee and him in end* 

* Icfs ruin. Providence, indeed, has here 

* been 



j 
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^ been kinder to us than we to ourfelves. 

* It has referved that fon to be the father 

* and protedtor of my children when I 

* Ihall be away. How unjuftly did I conr- 

* plain of being ftript of every comfort^ 
^ when ftill 1 hear that he is happy and in- 
< fenfible of our affliftions ; ftilt kept in 
« refenre to fupport his widowed mother, 

* and to proteft his brothers and fillers. ' 

* But what lifters has he left, he has no fif- 
^ ters now, they are all gone, robbed from 

M 

* mc, and I am undone.'-^ * Father/ 

interrupted my fon, ^ I beg you will give 

* me leave to read his letter, I know it 

* will pkafe you.' Upon which, with mf 
permilfion, he read sis follows : . 



Honoured 



1 • 
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Honoured Sir, 

I Have, called gfF my,imagins^tlon^aofe>l^ 
mocnents from the. pleafurcs tb^t, fv^r- 
round nae, to,fi^.,it,up^QR ot(jeft§. that arc 
ftill mpre pleafing, the: dear- little fire-fi^ie 
at hojcpe. My. fancy. dra>»is that barmlefs 
groupe as lifteningtp. every line of this 

with. grpat:cx)mpofure4 I , view thole.fafiss 
with.delight which never frit: the defoqur 
ing, hand.of anvbUipn or. diftrdfs! Bat 
wbnteii^eir ypur happihfifs nxay be at/honoe^ 
I ^if^, fUfC(rit(wiUbe!:fQEDe addhipn to k^ to 
hear that I an>: pecfb^ly; pleafed wkfa my 
fituation, and every way happy here. 

Our regiment is countermanded, and ts 
not to leave the kingdom 5 the colonel, 
who profeflcs himfelf my friend, takes me 
with him to all companies where he is ac- 
quainted, and after my firft vifit, I gene- 
rally find myfelf received with encreafcd 

refpcd 
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refpcft upon repeating it, I danced laft 
night with lady G — — ^ and could' libr* 

get you know whom, I might be perhaps 
fuccefsful; But it is niy fate ftill to re- 
member others, while I am myfelf for^ 
gotten by moft of my abfent friends, and 
in. this number^ I fear. Sir,' that^ I muft 
confider you,;, forr I have long' cxpofted 

the pleafuie of 'a letter^ from home to m 
purpofe* 01xvia» and Sophiaitop^ pro^ 
miied to write, but ie^m to have forgot-^ 
ten m^ Xdl theiti they are. two-, airanr 
little bagg9ge$, a^d: that: I. amithtSimch 
mwJin.avnaoft viQje^t.pjjiffionwtbjtb^ia: 
yecftiU, L know not how> ihfX*- IiM99At. t« 
bluftcx.ajittle, my> hfij^rt is. refpQ«4eflt 
only to. fcrfter em.Qtio»s, Thett.tdl.tbcwi» 

fir, that after all, I love th^m ' aflf^dion* 

- » ■ /• 

ately, and, be a0tio:(l of my. ever rptima' 
ing; . 



In 
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* In all our mifcrics,* cried I, * what 
^ thanks have we not to return, that one 
^ at leail of our family is exempted from 

* what we fuffer. Heaven be his guard, 

* and keep my boy thus happy to be the 

* fupport of his widowed mother, and 
^ the father of thefe two babes, which is 

* all the patrimony I can now bequeath 

* him. May he keep their innocence from 

* the temptations of want, aqd be their 

* conductor in the paths of honour.' I 

had fcarce faid thefe words, when a noife, 
like that of a tumult, feemed to proceed 
from the pri(bn below ; it died away foon 
after, and a clanking of fetters was heard 
along the paffage that led to my apartment. 
The keeper q£^ the prifon entered^ holding 
a man all bloody, wounded and fettered 
with the hcavieil irons. I looked with com* 
paflion on the wretch as he approached me, 

but with horror when I found it was my 
own fon.— — * My George ! My George ! 

^ and 
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* and do I behold thee thus. Wounded ! 

* Fettered ! Is this thy happinefs ! Is this 
^ the manner you return to me ? O that 

* this fight could break my heart at once 

* and lee me die! * 

* Where, fir, is your fortitude ?' re- 
turned my fon with an intrepid voice. * I 

* muft fufFer, my life is forfeited, and let 

* them take it.* 



I tried to reftrain my paflions for a few 
^hinutes in filence, but I thought I fhould 
have died with the effort. ' O my boy, 

* rny heart weeps to behold thee thus, and 

* I cannot, cannot help it. In the mo- 

* ment that I thought thee bleft, and 

* prayed for thy fafety, to behold thee 

* thus again ! Chained, wounded. And 

* yet the death of the youthful is happy. 

* But I am old, a very old man, and have 

* lived to fee this day. To fee my chil- 
' dren all untimely falling about me, while 
. Vol. II. ' H 'Icon- 
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^ I continue a. wret«hed furvivor in the 
^ midO; of ruin ! May all the cudes that 

* ever funk a foul fall heavy upon the 

* murderer of my children. May he live, 
^ like me, to fe'e ^ 

* Hold, Sir,* replied my fon, * or I ihall 

* blufh for thee. How, Sir, forgetful of 

* your age, your holy calling, thus to ar- 

* rogate the juftice of heaven, and fling 

* thofc curfes upward that mull foon de- 

* fcend to crufli thy own grey head with 

* deftruflion ! No, Sir, let it be your care 

* now to fit me for that vile death I mujflt 

* fhordy fufFer, to arm me with hope and 
^ refolution, to give me courage to drink 

* of that bitternefs which mufit ihortly be 

* my portion.* 

* 

* My child, you muft not die : I am 

* fure no offence of thine can deferve fo 

* vile a puniftiment. My George could 

* never be guilty ;Qf any crime to make his 
i iinceftors aihamed of him/ 

^ ' •Mine. 
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* Mine, Sir,' returned my fon, * is, I 

* fear, an unpardonable one. When I re- 

* ceivcd my mother's letter from home, I 

* immediately came down, ^determined to 

* puniQi the betrayer of our honour, an A 

* fent him an order to meet me, which h^ 

* anfwcred, not in' peffon, but by his dif- 

* parching four of his domeflics to feize 
' me, I wounded one who firfl aflaulted 

* me, and I fea^r defperately ; but the reft 

* made me their prifoner. The coward 

* is determined to put the law in execu- 

* tion againft me; the proofs are unde- 

* niable-, I have fent a challenge, and as 
*.I am the firft tranfgreflbr upon the fta* 
' tute, I fee no hopes of pardon- Btit 

* you have often charmed me wirh yoiir 
' leflbns of fortitude ; let me now, Sii*, 
' find them in your example/ . 

* And, my fon, you (hall find them, 

* I am now raifed above this world, and 

H 2 • all 
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* all the pleafures it can produce. From 

* this moment I break from my heart all 

* the ties that held it down to earth, and 

* will prepare to fit us both for eternity. 
' Yes, my fon, I will point out the way, 

* and my foul (hall guide yours in the af- 

* cent, for we will take our flight togc- 

* then I now fee and am convinced you 

* can expeft no pardon here, and I can 

* only exhort you to feck it at that greatcft 

* tribunal where we both fhall Ihortiy an- 

* fwer. But let us not be niggardly in our 

* exhortation,' but let all our fellow pri- 

* foners have a {hare : good gaoler, let 

* them be permitted to ftand here, while 

* I attempt to improve them.' Thus fay- 
ing, I made an effort to rife from my 
^raw, but wanted ftrength, and was able 
only to recline againft the wall, ^he 
prifoners aflembled according to my di- 
rections, for they Joved to he,ar my coun- 
fcl; my fon and hk mother fupportcd 

me 
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me on either fide ; I looked and faw that 
none were wanting, and then addrefled 
them with the following exhortation. 
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C H A p. X. 

The equal dealings of providence dcmon-^ 
. ftrated with regard to tihe happy and the 
inifcrable here below. That from the 
nature of plcafure and pain, the wretch-- 
ed muft be repaid the balance of their 
Offerings in the life hereafter. 

MT friends, my children, and fellow 
fufferers, when I refledt on the dif- 
tribution of good and evil here below, I 
find that much has been given man to enjoy,' 
yet ftill more to fufFer. Though we (hould 
examine the whole world, we (hall not find 
one man fo happy as to have nothing left- 
to wilh for^ but we daily fee thpufands 
who by fuicide Ihew us they have oothing. 

H 4 Itftf 
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left to hope. In this life then it appears 
that we cannot be entirely bleft ; but yet 
we may be completely miferable. 

Why man fhould thus feel pain, why 
our wrctchednefs (hould be requifitc in 
the formation of univerfal felicity, why, 
when all other fyftems are made perfedt 
by the perfeftion of their fubordinate 
partSi the great fyftem (houid require for 
its perfeftion, parts that are not only fub- 
ordinate to others, but imperfedt in them- 
felves ? Thcfe are queftions that never 
can be explained, and might be ufelefs if 
known. Onthisfubjcft providence has* 
thought fit to elude our curiofity, fati^fied 
with granting us motives to confolation. 

In this fituation, man has called in the 
friendly affiftance of philofophy, and hea- 
ven feeing the incapacity of that to con- 
folc him, has given him the aid of reli- 
gion. The confolations of philofophy arc 

vcr/ 
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very amufing, but often fallacious. It tells 
us that life is filled with comforts, if we 
will but enjoy them -, and on the other 
hand, that though we unavoidably have 
miferies here, life is ftiort, and they will 

foon be over. Thus do thefe confolations^ 
deftroy each other 5 for if life is a place of 
comfort, its fhortnefs mull be mifery, aod 
if it be long, our griefs are protracted. 
Thus philofophy is weak ; but rclij^ba 
comforts in an higher ftrain. Man is here, 
it tells us, fitting up his mind, and pre* 
paring it for another abode» Whea thc^ 
good man leaves the body, and is all a 
glorious mind, he will find he has beea 
making himfelf a heaven of happineft 
here, whik the wretch that has been 
maimed and contaminated by his vices, 
(brinks from his body with terror, and 
finds that he has anticipated the vengeance 
of heaven. To religion then we muft 
hold in every circumftance of life for our 
trucft comfort j for if already wc are hap- 

H 5 py^ 
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py, it is a plcafure to tfiink that we C9n 
make that happinefs unending ; and if we 
are mifcrable, it is very confoling to think 
that there is a place of reft. Thus to die 
fortunate religion holds out a continqancc 
of blifs, to the wretched ^ change from 
pain. 






But though reh'gion is very kind to all 
men, it has promifed peculiar rewards 
to the unhappy ; the fick, the naked, the 
hogfelefs, t\^^ heavy-laden, and the pri- 
foner, have ever moft frequeht promifes 
in our facred law. The author of our re- 
ligion every where profeJfles bimfelf the 

wret-ch*s friend, and unlike the falfe ones 
of this world, beftows ^11 his carefles upon 
the forlorn. The unthinking have cen- 
furcd this as partiality, as a preference 
without merit to defcrve it. But they ne- 
ver refleft that it is not in the power evea 
jof heaven itfelf to make the offer of un- 
ceafing felicity as great a gift to the happy 
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9S to the mifcrablc. To the firft eternity; 
is bu|: a fingle blefling, flnce at mod ic: 
but cncreafes what they already poffefs*. 
To the latter it is a double advantage; fbtr 
it diminiflies their pain here, and i-ewards* 

them with heavenly blifs hereafter.. 

But providence is in another refpe£i^ 
kinder to the poor than the rich; for as; 
it thus makes the life ^fter death more de- 
firable, fo it fmooths the pallage there.! 
The wretched have had a long familiarity 
with every face of terror.. The man of 
forrows lays himfelf quietly down, with- 
out poflefllons to regret, and but few ties. 
to flop his departure: he feels only na- 
ture's pang in the final feparation, and 
this is no ' way greater than he has oftea 
fainted under before ; for after a certaia 
degree of pain, every new breach that 
death opens in the conftitution, nature 
kindly covers with infenfibility, 

H 6 Thuf 
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Thus providence has given the wretched 
two advantages over the happy in this life, 

greater felicity in dying, and in heaven all 
that fuperiority of pleafure which arifes 
from contrafted enjoyment. And this fu- 
periority, my friends, is no fmall advan- 
tage, and feems to be one of the pleafures 
of the poor man in the parable ; for though 
he was already in heaven, and felt all the 
raptures it could give, yet it was men- 
tioned as an addition to his happinefs, that 
he had once been wretched and now was 
comforted ; that he had known what it 
was to be miferable, and now felt what it 
was to be happy. 

Thus, my friends, you fee religion does 
what philofophy could never do : it (hews 
the equal dealings of heaven to the happy 
and the unhappy, and levels all human 
enjoyments to nearly the fame ftandard. 
It gives to both rich and poor the fame 
liappincfs hereafter, and equal hopes to 

afpire 
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afpire after it ; but if the rich have the ad- 
vantage of enjoying pleafure here, the poor 
have the endlefs fatisfadion of knowing 
what it was once to be miferable, when 
crowned with endlefs felicity hereafter j 
and even though this ihould be called a 
icnall advantage, yet being an eternal one, 
it mull make up by duration what the 
temporal happinefs of the great may have 
exceeded by intenfenefs. 

Thefe are therefore the confolations 
which the wretched have peculiar to them* 
fclves, and in which they are above the reft 
of mankind; in other refpeds they are be- 
low them. They who would know the 
miferies of the poor, muft fee life and en- 
dure it. To declaim on the temporal ad- 
vantages they enjoy, is only repeating 
what none either believe or pradKfe. The 

men who have the neceflaries of living are 
not poor, and they who want them muft 
be mif^rable. Yes, my friends, we muft 

be 
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be miferabl?.- No vain eQbrt9 of 9 refined! 
imagination can £>oth the w^nts of nature, 
can give elaftic fweetnefs to the dank var 
pour of a dungeon, or eafe to the throb- 
bings of a broken hearts Let the philo* 
foph^r from his couch of ibftnefs tell us> 
that yft can refift all thefe. Alas ! the 
effort by wh^ch'we refift them is ftill the 
£re§teft pain ! Death is flight, and any man^ 
may fuftain it ; but torments are dreadfiiL 
and thefe no man can endure. 



To wthen, nay friends, the proqiifes of 
Ikappinefs in heaven (hould be peculiarly 
dear ; for if our reward be in this life 
alqne, we ;u:e then indeed of aU men the 
moft miferable. When I look round thefe 
gloomy walls, made to terrify, a& well ^ 
to confine us ; this light that only lerves 
tofliew the horrors of the place, thpft 
Ihackles that tyranny has impofed, or 
crime made neceffaryj- when I furvey 
ihefe emaciated looks, and hear thofe 

groans^ 
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groans, O my friead^, what a glgriouis ex- 
change would heaven be for thefe f Tc 
fly through re^ipns unconfined as air, to 
bafk in the fuofhine of eternal blifs, ta 
carrol oyer endlefs hymns of praife, ta 
have BO mafter to threaten or infult us, 
but the form of Goodn.efs hirnfelf for ever 
i^ our eyes ; when I thinlj: of thefe things^ 
death becomes the meflenger of very glad 
tidings s when I think of thefe things,^ his. 
iharpefl: arrow becomes the ftaflf of my 
fupport ; when I thiok of thefe things^, 
what is there in life v^rorth having ? whei> 
I think c^ thefe things, what i^ there that 
ihould not be fpurned away.^ kings in^ 
their palaces (hQuld groan fb,r fucb advan- 
tages ', but w^, humbtled 1^ vi^e ^re, ihguli^ 
yearn for thern^ 

And fhsfi thefe things be ours? Ours^ 

they will certainly be if we but try for 

itfaem i and what is a x:omfbrt, we are ihut 

4)ut from many tetnptations that would 

J retard 
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retard our piirfuit. Only let us ,try for 
them, and they will certainly be ours, and 
what is ftill a comfort, fliortly too; for 
if we look back on pad Iif<;, it appears 
but a very Ihort fpan, and whatever we 
may think of the reft of Kfe, it will yet 

be found of lefs duration ; as we grow 
older, the days fcem to grow ftiorter, and 
pur intimacy with time, ever leffens the 
perception of his ftay. Then let us take 
comfort now, for we fliall foon be at our 
journey's end ; we fliall foon lay down the 
heavy burthen laid by heaven upon us 5 
and though death, the only friend of the 
wretched, for a little while mocks the 
weary traveller with the view, and like his 
horizon, ftill fties before him ; yet the 
time will certainly and (hortly come, when 
we ihall ceafe* from our toil; when the 

ft 

luxurious great ones of the world fliall no 
more tread us to the earth ; when we ihall 
think with pleafure on our fufierings be- 
low 5. 



J t.w^.^ 



The Vicar of Wakefield. i6i 

low ; when we (hall be furrounded with 

all our friends, or fuch as deferved our 

friendihip ; when our blifs (hall be un- 

utterablC) and (lill^ to crown all, unend- 
ing. 



CHAP. XI. 

Happier profpefts begin to appear. Let 
us be inflexible) and fortune will at laft 
change in our favour. 

r 

WHE^J Hft^ tbw ^tjiih.c4. and my 
audience was retired, the gaoler, 
wjip ny^ <m^ pf jlje w,oft hu^.^ne gf his 
pjofeifiom, Jhppe4 I wpuld nof be dif- 
pj^.^fed, ^? what he did was bu; his dqty, 
obfcrving that he mull l?e obUgcd to r?r 

move my fon into a ftronger cell, but that 
be ilibuld \^ permittisd to yiisC ms fivery 
CBPFOijig. I thftpJicid Hwfi £qr his cjeqaensy, 
ajV^ $f^m W l?(>y's h«nd, b^ hiiji 
fy^wfiU, f^nd bf 9i<a^Mpf |he gfief?4f«y 
th%$ «(^ ^^.liijn. 

- ■ X again. 
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I again, therefore, laid me down, and 
one of my little ones fate by my bedfide 
reading, when Mr. Jenkinfon entering, 
informed me that there was news of my 
daughter ; for that (he was feen by a per- 
fon about two hours before in a ftrange 
gentleman's company, and that they had , 
ftopt at a neighbouring village forrefrelh- • 
ment, and feemed as if returning to town. 
He had fcarce delivered this news, when 
the gaoler came with looks of hafte and 

pleafure, to inform me, that my daugh- 
ter was found. Mofes came running in a 

moment after, ^crying out that his Sifter 

Sophy was below, and coming up with our 

old friend Mr. BurchcU. 

Juft as he delivered this news, my dear- 
eft girl entered, and with looks almoft wild 
with pleafure, ran to kifs me in a tranfport 
of afie£tion. Her mother's tears and filencc 
alfo ftiewed her pleafure. — * Here, pappa,* 
cried the charming girl, ^ here is the brave 

* man 
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* man to whom I owe my delivery -, to 

* this gentleman's intrepidity I am indebt- 

* cd for my happinefs and fafety * A 

kifs from Mr. Burchell, whofe pleafure 
feemed even greater than hers, interrupted 
what fhe was going to add. 

* Ah, Mr. Burchell,' cried I, * this is 

* but a wretched habitation you now find 

* us in ; and we are now very "different 

* from what you laft faw us. You were 

* ever our friend : we have longdifcovered 

* our errors with regard to you, and re- 

* pented of our ingratitude. After the vile 

* ufage you ihen received at my hands, I 

* am almoft alhamed to behold your face j 

* yet I hope youMl forgive me, as I was 

* deceived by a bafe ungenerous wretch, 

* who, under the malk of friendlhip, has 

* undone me.' 

* It is impofllble,* replied Mr. Burchell, 

* that I (hould forgive you, as you never 

* deferved 
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*?^defcrvcd my refenttnent. I partly faw 

* your delufion then, afld 3& it Was out of 

* niy power to reftrain, I coald only pity 

«it!* - 

* It was ever my coBje6ture,* cried I, 

* that your mind was noble ; but now I 

* find it fo. But tell me, my dear child, 
« how hafl: thou been relieved, or who the 

* ruffians were who carried thee away ?' 

« Indeed^ Sir,* replied (he, * as to the. 
« villain who carried noe off, I am y^f^- 

3- 

* horant. For as my mamma and! were 

* walking out, he cime behind as, and 

* almoft before I cbuld call for help, for- 

* ced me into the poft-chaife, and in* ah in- 

* ftant the horfes drove aWay. I met fti^e- 
*ralon the road, to whbhi I criSd out 

* for affiftance -, but they difregaf ded my 

* entreaties. In the mean time the ruffian 

* himfelf ufcd every art to hinder me from 

* cryihg out : he flattered and thrtatened - 

*by 
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^ by turns^^ and fwore that if I continued 
^ but filent, he intended no harm. In the 

* mean time I had broken the canvas that 
^ he had drawn up, and whom fhould I 
•* perceive at Ibme diftance but your old 
^ friend Mr, Burchell, walking along with 

* his ufual fwiftnefs, with the great ftick 

* for which we ufed fo much to ridicule 

* him. As foon as we came within hear- 

* ing, I called out to him by name, and 

* entreated his help. I repeated my ex^ 
^ clamations^ feveral times, upon which^ 
^ with a very loud voice, he bid the pof- 
^ tillion flop ; but the boy took no notice^ 

* but drove oft with ftill greater fpecd. t 
' now thought he could never overtake us, 
^ when in lefs than a minute I faw Mn 
■* Burchell come running up by the fide of 

* the horfes, and with one blow knock 

* the poftillion to the ground. The horfes 
^ when he was fallen foon ftopt of them- 

* felves, and the ruffian ftepping out, with 
f oatlis and menaces drew his fword, and 

*or- 
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* ordered him at his peril to retire ; but 

* Mr. Burchell running up, Ihivered his 

* fword to pieces, and then purfued him 

* for near a quarter of a mile ; but he 

* made his efcape. I was at this time come 

* ourSJyfelf, willing to aflift my deliverer; 

* mit he foon returned to me in triumph. 

* The poftillion, who was recovered,^ was 

•going to make his efcape too; but 

* Mr. Burchell ordered him at his peril to 

* mount again, and drive back to town. 

* Finding it impoflible to refift, he reluc- 

* tantly complied, though the wound he 

* had received feemed, to me at leaft, to 

* be dangerous. He continued to com- 

* plain of the paiij as we drove along, fb 

* that he at laft excited Mr. BurchelPs 

* compafliorf, who, at my requeft, exchan- 

* ged him for another at an inn where we 

* called on our return.' 



* Welcome, then,* cried F, « my child, 
* and thou her gallant deliverer, a thoufand 

*wcl- 



•^. 
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* welcomes. Though our chcar is but 

* wretched,/ yet our hearts are ready to 

* receive you. And now, Mr. BurchelJ, 

* as you have delivered my girl, if you 

* think her a recompence fhe is yours ; if 

* you can (loop to an alliance with a fa* 

* mily fo poor as mine, take her, obtain 

* her confent, as I know you have her 

* heart, and ypu have mine. And let me 

* teir you, Sir, that I give you no fmall 

* treafure; flie has been celebrated for 
^ beauty it is true, but that is not my 

* meaning, I give you up a treafure in her 

* mind.* , - 

* But, I fuppofe, Sir,' cried Mr. 'Bur- 
chelJ, * that you are apprized of my cir- 

* cumftances, and of my incapacity to fup^ 

* port her as (he deferves ?* 

. * If your prefent objeftion,* replied I, 
^ be meant as an evafioa of my offer, I 

* dei&ft : but I know no man fo worthy to 
« dcferve her as you ; and if I could give 

Vol. 11. I ' ' •her 
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^ her thoufands, and thoufknds fought her 

* from me, yet my honcft brave Burcbell 

* ftiould be my deareft choice.' 

To all this his filence alone feemed to 
give a mortifying refufal, and without the 
leaft reply to my offer, he demanded if 
we couW not be furnifhed with refrefh- 
mcnts frbm the next inn, to which being 
anfwered in the affirmative, he ordered 
them to fend in the beft dinner that could 

be provided upOn fuch Ihort notice. He 
befpoke alfo a dozen of their beft wine ; 
and feme cordials ^fof me. Adding, with 
a fmile, that he would ftretch a little for 
once, and though in a prifon, afferted he 
was never, better difpofed to be meriy* 
The waiter (bon made his appearance with 
preparations for dinner, a table was lent 

us by the gaoler, who feemed remarkably 
affiduous, the wine was difpofed in order, 
and two very weU^drelfed diflies were 
Jbrought in# 

My 
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My daughter had not yet heard of her 
poor brother*s melancholy fituatlbn, ancf 
we ail feecned unwilling to damp her chear« 
fulnefs by the relation. But it was in 
vain that I attempted to appear chearful^ 
t|;ie circumftances ^i my unfortunate foa 
broke through all eObrts to diflcmble ^ 
ib that I was at lafl: obliged to damp our 
mirth by relating his misfortunes^ and 

wifhing that he might be permitted to 

fhare with us in this little interval of ia^^' 
tisfad^ion. After niy guefts were recovcr-- 
ed from the confternation my account 
had produced, I requ^fted alfb that Mr. 
Jenkinfon, a fellow prifomr, might be 
admitted, and the gaoler granted my 
requeft with an air of unufual fubmilTion. 

The clanking of my fon's irons was ho 
fooner heard along the p^ge, than his 
fifter ran impatiently to meet him \ while 
Mr. Burcbell, in the mean time, aiked 
me if my forfs name were George % to 
which replying in the afiirmative, hQ 
ftiU coiHinued 0knt. As foon as my boy 

I % * 'en* 
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entered the room, I could perceive he re- 
^arded Mr. Burchell with a look of af- 

tonifhment and reverence. •Come on,* 

cried I, * my fon, though we are fallen 

* very low, yet providence has been 

* pleafed to grant us fome fmall relaxation 

* from pain. Thy fifter is reftored to us, 

* and there is her deliverer : to that brave 
« man it is that I am indebted for yet 

* having a daughter •, give him, my boyj 

* the hand of, friendfhip, he d^crves 

* warmeft gratitude/ ^, 

My fon feemed all this while regard- 
lefs of what I faid, ^and ftill continued 
fixed at refpeftful diftance.— * My dear 

* brother,' cried his fifter, ' why don't you 

* thank my good deliverer ? the brave 

* fhould ever love each other.* 




»-i 



He ftill continued his filence and aJfto- 

■ ^ - ■ I 

niihment, till our gueft at laft perceived 
jhiimfelf to be known, and afTumipg all hia 



native 
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native dignity, defired my fon to come , 

forward.. Never before had I feen any 

thing fo truly majeftic as the air he affutrt- 

cd upon this occafion.. The greateft ob- 

jeft in the univerfe/ fays a certain phin 

lolbpher, is a good man ftruggling with 

adverfity 5 yet there is ftill a greater, which 

is the good man that comes to relieve it. 

After he had regarded my fon for fome 

time with a fuperior air, * I again find,* 

laid he, * unthinking boy, that the fame 

• crime'— But here ho^ was interrupted 

by one of the gaoltfr's fe;-vants, who 

€ame to inform us that 9 perfon of diftioc- 

tion, who had driven into town with a 

chariot and fcveral attendants, fertt his 

r-elpefts to the gentleman that was with* 

i3s, and begged to know when he ihould 

diink proper to be waited upon. ^« Bid^ 

^ the fellow wait,' cried bur gueft," * tilt 

• I Ihall have' leifure to receive him ;* 
and then turning to my fon, * I again find^ 

* Sir/ proceeded he, * that you are guilty 

13^ ! of 
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• of the fame offence for which yoU 

• once had my reproof, and for which 
^ the law is now preparing its jufteft pu- 
^ niihmcnts. You imagine, perhaps, that 

• a contempt for your own life, gives you 

• a right to take that of another : but 

• where. Sir, is the difference between a 

• dueHifl who hazards a life of no value, 

• and the murderer who afts with greater 

• fccurity ? |s it any diminution of the 

• gamcfter's fraud when he alleges that he 

• has ftaked a counter ?* 

* 

* Alasj Sir,? cried I, * whoever you 

• are, pity the poor mifguided creature \ 
^ for what he has done was in obedience 

• to a deluded mother, who in the bittcr- 
« nefs of her refentment required him up- 

• on her bicffmg to avenge her quarrel. 

• Here, Sir, is the letter, which will fcrve 

• to convince you of her imprudence^ and 

• diminifli his guilt/ 

Ho 
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He took the letter, and haftily read it 
over, * This,* fays he, * though not a 

* pcrfeft excufe, is fuch a palliation of 

* his fault, as induces me to forgive him* 
•And now. Sir/ continued he, kindly 
taking my fon by the hand, * I fee you 

* are furprifed at finding me here ; but I 

* have often vifitcd prifohs upon occafions 

* lefs intereftins. I am now come to fee 

* juftice done a worthy man, for whom I 

* have the moft fincere Meem. I have 

* long been a difg^uifed fpeftafor of thy 

* father's bcnevolenee. I have at his little 

* dwelling enjoyed refpeft uncontaminatcd 

* by flattery, and have received that hap- 

* pinefs that courts could not give, from 

* the amufing fimplicity round his fire- 

* fide. My nephew has been apprifed of 

* my mtentions of coming here, and I 

* find is arrived ; it would be wronging him 

* and you to condemn him without cxa- 
*mination: if there be injury, there 
f Ihall be redre6 ; and this I may fay 

I 4 ' ! with. 



176 The Vicar of Wakefield. 

' without boafting, that none have ever 
' taxed theinjuftice of Sir William Thorn- 
* hill/ 

We now found the perfonage whom 
we had fa long entertained as an harmlefi 
amufing companion was no other than 
the celebrated Sir William ThornhilL to 
whofe virtues and fingularities fcarce any 
were ftrangers. The poor Mr. Burchell 
was in reality a man of large fortune and 
great intereft, to whom fenatcs liftened 
with applaufe, and whom party heard 
with convidion ; who was the friend of 
his country, but loyal to his king. My 
poor wife rccolleSing her former fami* 
liarity, feemed to fhrink with apprehen- 
fion J but Sophia, who a few moments 
before thought him her own, now per- 
ceiving, the immenfe diftance to which he 
was removed by fortune, was unable to 
conceal her tears. 

VAh, 
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^ AfiV Sir,* cried my wife, with a pite- 
ous afpeft, * how is it poflible that I can^ 
•* ever have your forgivenefs ; the flights 

•you received from me thelafttimel 

* had the honour of feeing you ^t our 

• houfe, arid th6 jokes which I audacioufly^ 

* threw out, thefe jokes, Sir> I fear cam 
f never be forgiven/ 

* My dear good lady/ returned he with^ 
:a fmile, * if you had your joke, I Jiad my' 
.* anfwer: rU leave it to all the coftipany; 

• if mine were not as good as your^. Ta- 
'*% the truth, J know nobody whom I 

* am difpofed to be angry with at pre- 

• fent but the fellow who fo frighted my 
-* little girl here. I had not even time to* 

•examine therafcal's perfon fo as to de- 
^ fori be him in an ^dvertiiement. Can 
;* you tell mcj, Sophia/ my dear, whether 
> ydu ihould know him again ?* 

• 

~ * Indeed, Sir,' replied (he, * I c^n't be 
^pofitivcj yet now I recoiled he had 

I 5 '^ 
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^ a large mark over one of bis eye-lxtMs/ 

^ I a(k pardon, mad^m,' interrupted Jen- 

kinfon, who was by» ^ but be fo good as 

^ to inform me if the fellow wore his own 

• red hair ?*— * Yes, I think W cried 
Sophia. — * And did your honour,* con- 
tinued he, turning to Sir William, ' ob- 

• fervethe length of his legs ?'— * I can't 
^ be fure of their length,' cried the Baro- 
net, ^ but I am convinced of their fwift- 

• nefs -, for he out-ran me, which is what 

• I thought lew men in the kingclom 

• could have done.*—* Pleafe your ho- 

•.pour,* cried Jenkinfon, ^ I know the 

• man : it is certainly xht (kme ; the beft 

• runner in England ; he has beaten Fin- 

• wire of Newcaitie^ Timothy Baxter is 

• his name, I know him perfefUy, and 

• the very place of bis retreat thb nKuncnt. 
^ If your honour will bid Mr. Gaoler^ let 
' two of his men go with me, I-U engage 

• to produce him to you in an hour at far- 
. ^ theft.' Upon this the gaoler was called. 
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vrho inftantly appearing. Sir William de- 
manded if he knew him. ' Yes, pleafe 
•your honour,' replied the gaoler, *I 
« know Sir William Thornhill well, and 

• every body that knows any thing of him, 

• wiU defire to know more of him/- > 
« Well then,' faid the Baronet, * my re- 

• queft is, that you will permit this man 

• ;uid two of your fcrvants to go upon a 

< mefiage by my authority, and as I ami 

• in the commiflion of. the peace, I uA- 

• dertake to fecure you/ — -— • Your pro- 
•mife is fufficientj^' replied the other, 

< and you may at a niinute's warning fend 
« them over England whenever your ho- 

• XK>ur thinks 6t/ 

In purfuihce of the gaoler's compliance,' 
Jenldnfon was difpatched in Xearch of Ti- 

liiothy Baxter, while we were amufed with 
the aflSduity of our youngcft boy Bill, 
who had juft come in and climbed up to 
Sir William's neck in order to ki6 him.' 

16 Jiif 
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His mother was immediately going to 
chaftife his familiarity, but the worthy 
man prevented her; and taking the child, 
all ragged as he was, upon his knee, 

* What, Bill, you chuUby rogue/ cried 
he, * do you. remember your old friend 
*;Burchell? and Dick tx)0, myhoneftvc- 
•^ teran, are you here, you fhall find I have 

* not forgot you.' So faying, he gave 
each a large piece of gingerbread, which 
the poor fellows eat very heartily, as they 
had got that morning but a very fcanty 
breakfaft. ; • 

We now fate down to dinner, which 
was almoft cold ; but previoufly, my arm 
ftill continuing painful. Sir William wrote 
a prefcription, for he had made the ftudy . 
of phyfic his amufement, and was more 
* than moderately fkilled in the pr6feflion i 
this being fent to an apothecary who lived 
in the place, my arm was drefled, and I 
found almofl inftantaneous relief. We 
were waited upoa at dinner by the gaoler 
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himfelf, who was willing to do our gueft 

all the honour in his power. But before 
we had well dined, another meflage was 
brought from his nephew, defiring per- 
miifion to appear, in order to vindicate 
his innocence and honour, with whiclv 
requeft the Baronet complied, and delired: 
Mr. Thornhill to be introduced. 






CHAP. XII. 

Former benjevplcnce now repaid with tni- 

expe^d intereft. 

MR« Thonihili made his entrance with 
a fmile, which he feldom wantec^ 
and was going to -embrace his uncle, 
which the other repulfed with an air of 
difdain. « No fawning. Sir, atpre&nf/ 
cried the Banmet, with a look of leveritjr, 
^ the only way to my heart is by the road 
-^ of honour ; but here I only lee com* 
^ plicated inftances of falfdiood, cowar- 
^ dice, and opprefCon. How is it» Si^ 
■* thar this poor man, for whom I know 

* you profcflcd a friendllup, is ufed thus 

* hardly ? His daughter vilely ieduced, 
^ its n iccompenoe for jfis boi^itality, and 
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f he himfclf thrown into a prilbn perhaps 
f but for refenting the infult i His fon 

* tooj whom you feared to face as a^ 

* man— -•• 

* •Is it poffible. Sir,* interrupted his 
jtiephew, * that my uncle could objedfe 

* that as a crime which his repeated in« 
f ftraftions alone have pcrfuaded me tor 
f avoid;* - / . 

» 

* your rebuke,* .cried Sir William, *is^ 

* juft; yoahaveafl^d in this i^aoce pru- 

* dently and !weU, though jom qttite as; your 

* father would have dtnier my brother in^ 

* deed was the fdul of honoli r ; but thou— 
< yes you hareaifled in this inftance per- 

* fedtjjt Oghti »nd it hjjs my warmcft ap^ 
f j^qi jtioft,* 



t; 



And I hope,* faid his nephew, * that 
^ the reft of my condu^ will not be found 

* to deferve cenfufe. I "appeared, Sir, with 

* thU gentleman's daughter at lome places 

7 *of 
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^ of public amufement ; thus what was 
^ levity, fcandal called by a harihcr name; 
^ and it was reported that I had debauch- 

* ed her. I waited on her father m per- 

* fon, willing to clear the thing to his fa- 

* tisfaftion, and he received me only with 

* infult and abufe. As for the reft, with 

* regard to his being here, my attorney 
' and fleward can beil^^nform you, as I 

* commit the management of bufinefs en- 

* tirely to them. If he has contracted 

* debts and is unwilling or even unable to 

* pay them, it is their bufinefs to proceed 
^^ this manner, and I fee no. hardfhip or 
^ injuftice in purfuing the moft legal means 

* of redrefs.' 

* If this,* cried Sir William, * be. as 

* you have ftated it, there is nothing un- 
^ pardonable in your offence ; and though 

* your condudt might have been more ge- 
^ nerous^in not fufFering this gentteman to 

* be oppreflcd by fubordinate tyranny, yet 

* it has been at leaft equitable.* 
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. ^ He cannot contradid a fmgle particu« 

* lar/ replied the 'Squire, * I defy hina 

* to do fo, and feveral of my fervants arc 

* ready to atteft what I fay* Thus, Sir,* 
continued he, finding that I was filenc, 
for in fa£l I could not contradict him, 

* thus, Sir, my own innocence is vindi- 
^ Gated ; but though at your in treaty I 

* am ready to forgive this gentleman every 

* other offence, yet his attempts to leflen 

* me in your efteem, excite a rcfentment 

* that I cannot govern. And this too at 
*• a time when his fon was aftually pre- 

* paring to take away my life i this, I fay, 

^ was fuch guilt, that I am determined to 

* let the law take its courfe. I have here 
^ the challenge that was fent nie, 'and two 

. * witnefles to prove it j one of my fer- 

* vants has been wounded dangeroufly, 
< and even though my unde himfelf 
^ fiiotilddiflbade me, which t know he will 

* not, yet I will fee public juftice done^ and 
vhelhillfuffcrfprit.* 

« Thou 
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« Thou monfter,' cried my wife, * haft 
' thou not had vengeance enough already, 

• but mufl. my poor boy feel thy cruelty ? 

• I hope that good Sir William will pro* 

* te6b us, for my ion is as innocent as a 

* child -,1 am fure he is, and never did 
•harm to man/ 

* Madam,' replied the good man, * your 

* wifhes for his fafety are not greater than 

• mine ; but I am forry to find his guilt 

* too plain ; and if my nephew pcrfifts— * 
But the appearance of Jenkinfon and the 
gaoler's two fervants now called off our 
attention, who entered, haling in a tall 
ipaa, very genteely dreJl,anid ^n^ering the 
defcription already given of the ruffian who 

had carried off my daughter * Here,* 

cried Jenkinfon, pulling him in, • here 
f we have him ; and if ever there was a 

• candidate for Tyburn, this is one/ . 

The moment Mr. Thornhill perceived 
the prifoner, and Jenkinfon, who had him 
in cuftody, ilie feemed to ihrink back wick 

terror. 
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terror. His face became pale with confci- 
ous guilt, and he would have withdrawn y 
but Jenkinfon, who perccivpd his defign, 
ftopt him, * What, 'Squire,* cried he, 

* are you afhamed of your two old ac- 
^ quaintances,^ Jenkinfon and Baxter ? 

* but this is the way that all great men 

* forget their friends, though I am refolv- 
. * ed we will not forget you. Our prifb- 

* ner, pleafe your honour,* continued he, 
turning to Sir William, ^ has already 

* confefled alL This is the gentleman 

* reported to be fo dangeroufly wound- 

* ed : He declares that it was Mr/ 

* Thornhilf who firft put him upon this 
f affair, that he gave him the cloaths 
^ he now wears to appear like a gentle- 

* man, and furnilhed him with the pk>(t* 
< chaife. The plan was laid between them 

* that he Ihould carry off the young lady 

r* 

^ to a place of Tafbty,' and that there he 

* fhould threaten and terrify her ; but 

* Mr. Thornbill was to come in in the mean 
*time, as if by accideht^ to her refcue^ 
f and that they'&ould fight ji]9vliile, and 

* then. 
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T 

* then he was to run off, by which Mr. 

* Thornhill would have the better oppor- 
^ tunity of gaining her affeftions himfelf 

* under the charader of her defender.* 

Sir William remembered the coat to 
have been frequently worn by his nephew, 
dnd all the reft the prifoner himfelf con- 
firmed by a more circumiiantial account; 
concluding, that Mr. Thornhill ha(;l often 
declared to him that he >yas in love with 
both fillers at the fame time. 

* Heavens,* cried Sir William, * what 

* a viper have I been foftferiitg in my bo- 

* fonfi ! And fo fond of public juftice too 

* as he feemed to be. But he Ihall have 

* it ; fecure him, Mr. Gaoler-^yet hold, 
*^I fear there is not legal evidence to de^ 

* tain himi.* 

' ' Upon thii, Mr. Thorhhill, with the ut-^ 
rooft humility, ' entreated that two fuch 
^andoned wiretches might not be admitted 
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as evidences againfl: him, but that his fcf- 
vants (hould be examined.' ■ ■ * Your 

• fervants !* replied Sir William ; * wtetch^ 

• call them yours no longer : but coma 
^ let us hear what thofc fellows have to 

• fay V let his buder be called/ 

When the butler was introduced, he 
foon perceived by his former mailer's looks 
that all his power was now over. * Tell 
•me,* cried Sir William fternly, •have 

• you ever feen your mafter and that fel- 

• low drefl: up in his doaths in company 

• together?* • Yes, pleafe your honour^' 
cried the butler, • a thoufaad times : he 

• was the man that always brought him 

• his ladies.'— • How,* interrupted young 
Mr. Tbornhill, ' this to my face !' ^ 

• Yes,* replied the butler, • or to any man's 

• face. To tell you a truth, Mafter Thorn* 
' hiU, I never either loved you or liked 

• you, and 1 don't care if I tell you now 

• a piece of my mind.'—— • Now then/ 
cri(^ Jenkinfon^ •tell his honour whether 

• you 
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* you know arty thing of me.*—* I can't 
« fay/ replied the butler, * that I know 
'much good of you. The night that 
' gentleman^s daughter was dekded to 

* our houfe, you were one of them/— — 

* So theV cried Sir William, * I find you 
' have brought a v^y fine wicnefs to prove 
^ your innocence : thou ftain to huma- 

* nity ! to aflbciate with fuch wretches !* 
(But continuing his examination) * You 

* tell me, Mr. Butler, tfiat this was the 

* perfon who brought him this old gen- 

* tleman*s daughter.* — * No, pleafe your 

* honour,' replied the Butler, ^ he did not 

* bring her, for the 'Squire himfelf undcr- 
' took that bufinefs ; but he brought the 

* prieft that pretended to marry them.*— 

* It is but too true,' cried jfenkinfon, * I 

* cannot deny it, that was the employ- 

* ment afilgned me, and I confefs it to 

* my confufion.' 

• Good heavens !* exclairncd the Baro« 
mt, • how every newdifix>vcryof his vil-» 

• lainy 
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< lainy alarms me. All . his guilt is now 
« too plain, and I find^his prcfcnt profc- 

* cution was diftated by tyranny, cowar- 

* dice and revenge 5 at my requeft, Mr. 
^ Gaoler, fet this young officer, now your 
^ prifoner, free, and truft to me for the 

* confequences. FU make it my bufinefs 

* to fet the aflfair in a proper light to my 
^ friend the magiftrate who has committed 
^ him. But where is the unfortunate 

* young lady herfelf ? let her appear to 

* confront this wretch y I long to know 

* by what arts he has feduced her. 

* Entreat her to come in. Where is 
^ Ihe ?• 

* Ah, Sir,' faid I, * that queftion ftings 
^ me to the heart : I was once indeed hap- 

* py in a daughter, but her miferies * 

Another interruption here prevented me ; 
for who ihould make her appearance but 
Mifs Arabella Wilmot, who was next day 
to have been married to Mr. Thornh'dl. 

Nothing could equal her furprize at feeing 

Sir 
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Sir William and his nephew here before 
her ; for her arrival was quite accidental. 
It happened that (he and the old gentle- 
man her father were palling through the 
town, on their way to her aunt's, who had 
infifted that her nuptials with Mr. Thorn- 
hill fhould be confummated at her houfe ; 
but Hopping for refrelhment, they put up 
at an inn at the other end of the town. It 
was there from the window that the young 
lady happened to obfervc one of my little 
boys playing in the ftreet, and inftantly 
fending a footman to bring the child to 
her, fhe learnt from him fome account of 
our misfortunes -, but was ftill kept igno- 
rant of young Mr. Thornhill's being the 
caulp. Though her father made fcveral 
remonftrances on the impropriety of going 
to a prifon to vifit us^ yet they were inef- 
fc£tua\ ^ fhe defired the child to condudb 
her, which he did, and it was thus (he fur* 
prifed us at a junfture fo tmexpedled. 

Vol. II. K ' Nor 
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, Nor can I go on, without a refleftion on 
thofe^ accidental ntieetings, which, though 
thejT; happen erery d^y, felden) excite our 
forprlzip. but upon fome extraordinary oc- 

cafion. To what a fortuitous concurrence 
do we not owe -every pleafu re and conve- 
niem^i^ of our. Ikes. How- many feeming 
ac$:ident8 mvdk unite- belbre we can be 
cl«^Qd( or: frdi. Tkhe peafant muft' be 
diiftofeii'ttiJalaiDutv, tbefhower-^nHift faU, 
the wio4. fill -the nMrehani'^'fail^ or num-^ 
here xnuiir waat} tb&'Ufiial 'Supply. 

We all continuecjl fikat for fpnje mo-» 
ments, while my charmU)g. pupil^. which 
was the- name IgeneraUy-tgave thia you9g 
lady, united in her iQpks/cpinpfklfion and 
aftonilhnaent, which g^i^. new finiftiings 
to her, beajLity^ * In4<ed» . my dear Mr. 

* ThornhiU,' cf\q4 ft» tp: the 'Squire, wha 
Ihefup.pofcd was copjeihfi* tp A^ccqur and 
not to opprcfsus, * Irtake it a little un- 

* kindly that you., fl>QV»yiC9J3ae here withr 

•out 
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« out me, or never inform me of the fitu- 

* ation of a family fo dear to us bocH : you 

* know I (hould take as muchr pleafure inr 

* contributing to the relief of my reve- 

* rend old mafter here, whom I (hdl ever 
^ efteem, as you can. But I find that> 

* like your uncle, you take a pleafure. in 

* doing good in fecret.* 

* He find pleafure in doing good !* cri-v 
ed Sir William, interrupting hen * No, , 

* my dear, his pleafures are as bafe as he 
' is. You fee in him, madam, as conv 

* pletea villain asever difgraced humanity; 

* A wretch, who, after having deluded thi^ 

* poor maci's daughter, after '^ plotting 
< agMhfi: tlie innocence of her fifter, has 
' thrown the father into prifon, and the 

* eldeft fan into fetters, becaufe he had 

* courage to ftce his betrayer. Arid give 

* me leave, madam, now to congratulate 

* you upon an efcape from the embraces 

* of fuch a monftcr.' * 

K 2 ^ ; O good- 
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* O goodnefs/ cried the lovely girl, 

* how have I been deceived ! Mr. Thorn- 
< hill informed me for certain, that this 

* gentleman's cldeft fon. Captain Primrofc, 

* was gone off to America with his new- 

* married lady.* 

^ My fweeteft mifs,' cried my wife, 

* he has told you nothing but falfehoods. 

* My fon George never left the kingdom, 

* nor never' was married. Tho* you have 

* forfaken him, he has always loved you 

* too well to think of any body elfe^ and 

* I have heard him fay he would die a ba- 

* chelor for your fake.* She then pro- 
ceeded to expatiate upon the fincerity of 
her fon*s paffion, (he fet his duel with' 
Mr. Thornhill in a proper light, from 
thence fhc made a rapid digreffion to the 
'Squire*s debaucherjjcs, his pretended mar- 
riages, and ended with a' moft infulting 
pifkure of his cowardice. 

• Good 
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* Good heavens V cried Mifs Wilmot, 
how very near have I been to the brink 
of ruin ! But how great is my pleafure 
to have efcaped it! Ten thoufand- falfe- 
hoods has this gentleman told mc ! He 
had at laft art enough to perfuade me 
that my promife to the only man £ 
efteemed was no longer bindipg, finee' 
he had been unfaithful. By his falfe- 
hoods 1 was taught to deteft one equally 
brave and generous !* 



But by this time my fon was freed 
from the incumbrances of juftice, as the 

perfon fuppofed to be wounded was 
detefted to be an impoftor. Mr. Jenkih- 
fon alfo, who had aded as his valet de 
chambre, had drefled up his hair,*and fur- 

nilhed him with whatever was ncceflary to 
make a genteel appearance. He now 

therefore entered, handfomely drcft in his 
regimentals, and, without vanity, (for I 
am above it) he appeared as handfome 

K ^ a fcl- 
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a fellow as ever wore a military drefs. 
As he entered, he made Mifs Wilmot a 
modeft and diftant bow, for be was not as 
yet acquainted with the change which the 
eloquence of his mother had wrought in 
hisfavotir. But no decorums could re- 
ilrain the impatience of liis blufhing mif- 
trefs to be forgiven. Her tears, her looks, 
all contributed to difcover the real fenfa- 
tions of* her heart, for having forgotten 
hei- former promife and having fufFcred 
herfelf to be deluded by an impoftor. My 
fon appeared amazed at her condefcenfion, 
and could fcarce believe it real. — * Sure, 

* madam,* cried he, '^ this is but delufion ! 

* I can never have merited this ! To be 

* bJeftt^us.is to be too Rappy/—— ' No, 

•Sir,* replied flie, * I have been deceived, 

* bafely deceived, elfe nothing could have 
*\ever made me unjuft to my promife. 

* You know my friendflbip, you have long 

* knOwn it ; Ij^utforget what I^baVe done, 

* and as you pnce had my warmeft'vows 

* . ^ of 
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* of conftancy, you fhall n6w have them 

* repeated ; and be allured that if your 

* Arabella cannot be yours, fhe fhall never 

* be another's/ — * And no other's you fhall 
'be/ Cried Sir Williatn, 'if I have any 

* influence with your father/ 



I . 



This hint was fufficient for my foa 
Mofes, who immediately flew to the inn 
where the old gentleman was, to inform 
him of every circumftance that had hap- 
pened. But in the thean time 'the 'Squire 

perceiving that lie 'was an evipy fide* un- 
done, now findir>g that no hopes w^rekfc 
from flattery or.diflimulation, concluded 
that his wifefl: way would be to turn and 
face his purfuers. Thus laying afide all 
ihame, he appeared the open hardy vil- 
lain. ' I And then,' cried he, ^ diat I am 

* to expcft no jufticc here ; but ;! am re- 

^ folved it Ihall be done me. You fliall 

.. ' * 

* know. Sir,' turning to Sir William, * I 

K4 • !«'» 
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* am no longer a poor dependant upon 

* your favours. I fcorn them. Nothing 

* can keep Mifs Wilmot's fortune from 

* me, which, I thank her father's aflidu- 

* ity, is pretty large. The articles, and 

* a bond for her fortune, are figned, and 

* fafc in my poffeffion. It was her for- 

* tune, not her perfon, that induced me 

* to wi(h for this match j and poffcffed of 

* the one, let who will take the other.* 

This was an alarming blow : Sir Willi- 
am was fenfible of the juftice of his claims, 
for he had been inftrumental in drawing 
up thgf marriage articles himfelf. Mifs 
Wilmot therefore perceiving that her for- 
tune was irretrievably loft, turning to my 
fon, ftie alked if the lofs of fortune could 
lefTen her value to him. ' Though for- 

* tune,* faid flie, * is out of my power, at 
« leaft I have my hand to give.* 

« And 



\ 
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* And that, madam,' cried her real lover, 

* was indeed all that you ever had to give 5 

* at leaft all that I ever thought worth the 

* acceptance. And I now proteft, my 

* Arabella, by all that's happy, your want 

* of fortune this moment encreafes my plea- 

* fure, as it fervcs to convince my fweet 

* girl of my fincerity.' 

MnWilmotnow entering, he feemed* 
not a little pleafed at the danger his 
daughter had juft efcaped, and readily 

confented to a diilblution of the match. 
But finding that her fortune, which was 
fecured to Mr. Thornhill by bond, would 
not be given up, nothing could exceed 
his difappointment. He now faw that 
his money muft all go to enrich one who . 
had no fortune of his own. He could 
bear his being a rafcal, but to want an 
equivalent to his daughter's fortune was 
wormwood. He fat therefore, forfome 
minutes, employed in the mod mortifying 

K 5 fpecu- 
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fpacuUtions, till Sir William anem^ued to 
leflen his anxiety. — ' I muft confeis, fflr,* 
cried he, ' that your prefent difappoint- 
*■ menc does not entirely difpleafe oie. - 

* Your immoderate paflion for wealth is 

* now juftly punilhcd. But tho* the young 

* lady cannot be rich, Ihe has dill a com- 

* petence fufficient to give content. Here 

* you fee an honeft young foldier, who is 

* willing totakeherwithoutfortune; they 
' have long loved each other, and for the 

* friendlhip I bear his father, my intereft 

wanting in his promotion, 
that ambition which dtfap- 
and for once admit that hap- 
courts your acceptance.* 

m,' replied the old gentle- 
"ured I never yet forced her 
nor will I nc^r. If fhe ftill 
love this young gentleman, 
e him with all my heart. 
II, thank heaven, fome for- 
td your promife will make it 
t fomc- 
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^ fomething more. Only let my old 

* ffierid'here (meaning nie) give tne a pTo- 

* mife of fetriing fix thouland pounds 

* upon my girl, if ever he Ihould come 

* to his fortune, aind I am ready this 

* night to be the firft to join them toge- 

* ther.* 

As it now remdtied with me to ftiake 
the young couple h^ppy, I readily gave a 
promife of makingthe Tettlemefit he re- 
quired, which, to one who had fuch little 
expectations as I, Was no great favour. 
We had now therefore the fatisftftion of 
feeing them 'fly into each (Jth€f*s af ms in 
a tranfport. ' After all my misfortunes^* 
Cried my fon George, ' to be thus re- 

* warded !. Sure this is more than I could 

* ever have prefuihed to hope for. To 

* be poffefled of all that's good, and after 

* fuch ah ittterval of pain! My warmeft 
••wilhes could never rife fo high'!* 

* Yes, my George,' returned his lovely' 

K 6 bridej» 
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bride, * now let the wretch take my for- 

* tune ; fincc you are happy without it fo 
^ am I. O what an exchange have I made 

* from the bafeft of men to the deareft 

* beft ! — Let him enjoy our fortune, I now 

* can be happy even in indigence.'— 

* And I promife you/ cried the 'Squire, 
with a malicious grin, * that I fhall be 

* very happy with what you delpife.'— 

* Hold, hold, Sir,' cried Jenkinfon, * there 

* arc two words to that bargain. As for 

* that lady's fortune. Sir, you ftiall never 

* touch a fingle ftiver of it. Pray your 
« honour,' continued he to Sir William, 
.* can the 'Squire have this lady's fortune 

* if he be married to another ?'— ^ How 

* can you make fuch a fimple demand ?* 
replied the Baronet, * undoubtedly he, 

* cannot.' — *I am ferry for that,' cried. 
Jenkinfon ; * for as this gentleman and 

* I have been old fellow fporters, I have a 

* friend fliip for him. But I muft declare, 

I well as I love him, that his contraffc is i 

* not 
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* not worth a tobacco-ftopper, for he is 

* married already.' ' You lie, like a 

* rafcal,' returned the 'Squire, v\rho feemed 
roufed by this fnfult -, ' I never was legally 

* married to any woman/ * Indeed, 

* begging your honour's pardon,' replied 
the other, * you were ; and I hope you 

* will Ihew a proper return of friendfhip 

* to your own honefl: Jenkirifon, who 

* brings you a wife, and if the company 

* reflxains their curiofity a few minutes, 

* they ftiall fee her/ So faying he went 

off with his ufual celerity, and left us all 

unable to form any probable conjefture 
as to his dcfign. * Ay let him go,*. 

cried the 'Squire ; * whatever elfe I may 

* have done I defy him there. I am too 

* old now to be frightened with fquibs.' 

• lam furprifed,'faid the Baronet, * what 

* the fellow can intend by this. Some 

* low piece of humour I fuppofe !' — — 

* Perhaps, Sir,' replied I, * he may have 

* a more 
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« a mone fcfious meaning. For when we 
« Feftcft on the various fchcmes this gch- 

* tlcman has laid to feduce innocence, 

* perhaps fome ohe more artful than the 

* reft has beenfound ;ible to deceive him. 

* When <we confider what numbers he has 

* ruined, how many parerits now feel with 

* angoifli the infamy and the contamina- 

* tion which he Jias brought into their fa- 
« mJKes, it would not furprife me if fome 

* one of them— —Amazement ! Do! fee 

* my loft daughter ! Do I hold her ! It 

* is, it is my life, my happinefs. I thought 

* thee loft, my Olivia, yet ftill I hold thee, 

* — ^nd ftill thou ftialt live to blefs me.' 
The warmeft tranfports of the fonddft 
lover were not greater than mine when. 
I faw him introduce my child, and held 
my daughter in my arms, whofe filence 
only fpoke her raptures. • And art thou. 

* returned to me, my darling,' cried I,. 
*tob.e my comfort in age!'— — ^^ That. 

* Ihe Isf cried Jcnkinfon, * and make much * 

•of: 
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* of her, £)r fhe is your own hanourAble 
^ child, and as honeft a woman as any in 
^the whole room, let the other be who 

* ihe wilk And as. for you *Squire, as fure 
^ ajs you Hand there, this young lady isi 
^ your lawful w^ded wffe. And to con- 

* vince you that I ^eak nothing but truth,. 

* here is the licence by which you were 

* married together.'— —So faying, he put 
the Ikence into the Baronet's hands, wha 
read it, and found it perfe6l in every 
refpeft. ♦ And now, gentlemen,' con- 
tinued he, ^ I find you are furprifed at all 
^ this ; but a few words will explain the 

* difficulty. That there 'Squire of renown^ 

* for whom I have a great friendfliip, but 

* that's between ourfelves, has often em- 

* ployed me in doing odd little things for 

* him. Among the reft, he commiffioned 

* me to procure him a falfe licence ^nd a 

* falfe prieft, in drder to deceive this 

* young lady. But as I was very much 

* *his friend, what did I do but went and 

• got 
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* got a true licence and a true prieft, and 
^ married them both as fail as the cloth 

* could make them. Perhaps you'll think 

* it was generolity that made me do all 
^ this. But no. To my Ihame I confefs it, 

* my only dcfign was to keep the licence 

* and let the 'Squire know that I could 

* prove it upon him whenever I thought 
^ proper, and fo make him come down 

* whenever I wanted money.' A burftof 
pleafure now fcemed to fill the whole 
apartment ^ our joy reached even to the 
common room, where the prifoners them- 
felves fympathized, 

Andjhook their chains 

In tr an/port and rude harmony. 

Happinels was expanded upon every 
face, and even Olivia's cheek, feemed 
fluflied with pleafure. To be thus reftored 
to reputation, to friends and fortune at 
once, was a rapture fufficient to flop the 
progrefs of decay and reftore former 
health and vivacity. But perhaps among. 

all 
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all there was not one who felt finccrcr 
pleafure than I. Still holding the dear- 
loved child in my arms, I alked my heart 
if thefe tranlports were notdelufion. 'How 
' could you,' cried I, turning to Mr. 
Jenkinfon, * how could you add to my 

* miferies by the ftory of her death ? But 

* it matters not ; my pleafure at finding 

* her again, is more than a recompence for 

* the pain/ 

* As to your queftion,* replied Jenkin* 
fon, * that is cafily anfwered. I thought 
' the only probable means of freeing you 

* from prlfon, was by fubmitting to the 

* 'Squire, and confeniing to his marriage 
' with the other young lady. But thefe 
' you had vowed never to grant while 

* your daughter was living ; there was 

* therefore no other method to bring things 

* to bear but by perfuading you that fhe 

* was dead. I prevailed on your wife to 
' join in the deceit, and we have not had 
' a fit opportunity of undeceiving you till 

* now.* 

In 



210 The Vicar of Wakefield. 

In the whole aflembly now there Ortly 
appeared two faces that did not glow Avith 

tranfport. Mr. ThorrthilPs aflurance had 
entirely forfaken him : he now faw the 
gulph of infapiyand wantbefoi^e him, and 
trembled to take the plunge. He therefore 
fell on his knees before his uncle, and in a 
▼oice of piercing mifery implored compaf- 
fion. Sir Willram was going to fpurn him 
away, but at my rcqueft he raifed him, and 
after paufing a few moments, • Thy vices, 

* crimes, and ingratitude,* cried he, * de* 

* ferve no tendernefs ; yet thou fliak not 

• 

*. be entirely forfaken, a bare competence 

* fliall be fupplied, to fupport the wants of 

* life, but not its follies. This youriig 

* lady, thy wife, fhall be put in pof- 

* feffion of a third part of that fortune 
« which once was thine, and from her ten-. 

* dernefs! alone thou art to -cxped any 

* extraordinary fupplics for the future.' 
He wasgoiqg to CKprefs his gratkude for 
foCh kindnofs in a fct %>cecfa; but the 

Baronet 



••. * 
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Baronet prevented him by biddbg him not 
aggravate his meannefs, which was already 
but too apparent. He ordered him at the 
fame time to be gone, and from all his 
former domeftics to chufe one fuch as he 
ftiould think proper, which was all that 
fliould be granted to attend him. 

As-foon as he left us, Sir WilUam very 
politcfly ftept up to his new iwcce with a 
fmile, and wiflied her joy. 'His example 
was^folidwed by Mifs Wilmot and her fa- 
ther ; my wife too kified her daughter with 
much affeftion, as, to ufe her own expref- 
fion, file was now made an honeft woman 
of. Sophia and Mofes followed in turn, 
and even.,pur benefactor Jenkinfon defired 
to be admitted to that honour. Our fetis- 
fa^lion jfeemed fcarce capable of increale. 

Sir William, whofe greateft pleafure waS* 
in doing good, now looked round with a 
countenanee open as the fun, and &w no* 
thing but joy in the looks of all except 

that 









' . * 
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that of my daughter Sophia, who, for 
fome reafons we could not comprehend, 
did not fcem perfccSlly fatisfied. ' I think 

* now,' cried he, with a fmik, ' that all 

* the company, except one or two, feeni 

* perfeftly happy. There only remains 
' an aft of juftice for me to do. You are 

* fenfible. Sir/ continued he, turning to 
me, ' of the obligations we both owe Mr. 

* Jenkinfon. And it is but juft we fiiould 
^ both reward him for it. Mifs Sophia 

* will, I am furc> make him very happy, 

* and he fhall have from me five htindrcd 

•pounds as her fortune,- and upon this I 

* am fure they can live very comfortably 

* together. Come, Mifs Sophia, what fay 

* you to this match of my making ? Will 

* you have him ?' My poor girl feemed 

almoft finking into her mother's arms at 
the hideous f ropofal. — * Have him. Sir I* 
cried ftie faintly. * No, Sir, never.'—-— 

* What,' cried he again, * not have Mr. 

* Jenkinfon, your benefador, a hand- 

• * fomc 



The Vicar of Wakefield. 2 13 

"^ fome young fellow, with five hundred 

* pounds and good expedations !*-- * I 

* beg, Sir,' returned (he, fcarce able to 
fpeak, * that you'll defift, and nqt make 
' me fo very wretched/——' Was ever 

* fuch obftinacy Jc^own,' cried he again, 

* to refufe a man whom the family has fuch 

* infinite obligations to, who has preferved 

* your filler, and who has five hundred 
•pounds! What not have him !* ■ 

* No, Sir, never,' replied (he, angrily, 

* rd fooner die firft.' * If that be the 

* cafe then,' cried he, * if you will not 

* have him^ — I think I muit have you my- 

* felf/ And fo faying, he caught her to 
his breaft with ardour. * My lovelieft, 
' my moft fenfible of girls,' cried he, * how 

* could you ever think your own Burchell 

* could deceive you, or that Sir William 

* Thornhill could ever ceafe to admire a 
^ miftrefs that loved him for himfelf alone ? 

* I have forfome years fought for a woman, 
t who a itranger to my fortune could think 

« that 
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< that I had merit as a man. After har- 
« ing tried in vaini even amongft the pert 

* and the ugly, how great ar laft muft be 

* my rapture to have made a conqueft 

* over fuch fenfe and fuch heavenly beau- 

* ty.' Then turning to Jenkyifon, ' As I 

* cannot, Sir, part with this young lady 

* myfelf, for (he has taken a fancy to the 

* cut of my face, all the recompence 1 
' can make is to give you her fortune, 

* and you may call upon my ileward to- 

* morrow for five hundred pounds/ Thus 
we had all our compliments to repeats and 
Lady Thornhill underwent the fame round 
of ceremony that her Cfter had done be- 
fore. In the piean time Sir William's 
gentleman appeared to tell us that the 
equipages were ready to carry us jto the 
inn, where every thing was prepared for 
our reception. My wife and I led the van, 
and left thofe gloomy manfions of forrow. 
The generous Baronet ordered forty pounds 
to be diftributed among the prifoners, and 

9 Mr* 
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Mr. Wilmot, induced by his example, 
gave half that fum. ^ We were received 
below by the ftiouts of the villagers, and I 
faw and Ihook by the hand two or three of 
my honeft: parifiiioners, who were among 
the number. They attended us to our inn, 
where a fumptuous entertainment was pro* 
vided, and coarfer provifions diftributed 
in great quantities among the populace. 

After fupper, as my fpirits were exhauft- 
cd by the alternation of plcafure and pain 
which they had fuftained during the day, 
I alked permiffion to withdraw, and leav- 
ing the company in the midft of their 
mirth, as foon as I found myfelf alone, I 
poured out my heart in gratitude to the 

giver of joy as well as of forrow, and 
then flept undifturbed till morning. 



CHAP. XIII. 
The Conclufion. 

TH £ next morning as foon as I a- 
wakcd, I found my eldeft fon fit- 
ting ^^y niy bedfide, who came to cncreafe 
my joy with another turn of fortune in 
my favour, Firft having releafed me 
fi'om the Settlement that I had made the 
day before in his favour, he let me know 
that my merchant who had failed in town 

was arretted at Antwerp, and. there had 

*- ■ ■ 

given upcfFeds to a much greater amount 

than what was due to his creditors. My 
boy's generofity pleafed me almoft as 
much as this unlooked for good fortune^ 
But I had fome doubts whether I ought 
in jUftice to accept his ofFen While I was 
^ndering upon this. Sir William entered 
the room, to whom I conimunicated my 
Yoi* II. L * doubts. 
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doubts. His opinion was^that_as.my foo 
was already pofTcflcd of a very affluefiit 
fortune by his marriage, I might accept 
his offer withouCran;^hefitack)nv His bu- 
Cnefs, however, was to inform me that as 
he had the night before fen^ for the li*^ 
cences, and expefted them every hoUr, 
he hoped: thai IwouM not refufe^my ^• 
Ci^ncci in making all the company happy 
t*hat^ morniogi h. footman^ en t^rede whih» 
vie wcf^e i^e^ng, to tell us^'tkat the md-^ 
^nger w^ returned, and. as I was hf ti}id 
time ready* I; went dojvjv, ^wheric J: found 
t|ie whoje conifiany aa^ ineiTy.aa;aflbieii€e' 
^djnnpfience cpuld make theiEL. Hovvw 
over, ajs theytW€.re.np:W prep«jng^«P:a.ve«y 
.fclcxPA ccremoflyv: ^^' l«!3(gfef^c«MU»fy: 
difpfleaff 4. mck I. told, them Q|;th6igr«p«k; 
bccoffiing and^fublimc, d${)ortmeat djey 

fliould s^flymc upiin*hifi.myfti<;iJpcf4(ipfi,r 
aivdrea^jhcm twA homiUe^-W^f^ tlif fiit 
of nriy own cempogng^ in^rdcrrlo^prppiwir 
them, . Ypt jthf y ftill fceiwA per^ai^ifef 
fra(a«)^;4wArUflgQ¥efMfe|fl^. BvpBr.»we» 

Here 
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yfere gomg along to church, to which I 
led the way, all gravity had quite iforfakcn 
(hem, and I was often tempted to turn 
back in indignation. In church a new 
diteoi'rtia afdfe, which promifed ho ealy 
folnrton. ifhiswas, which couple fhould 
be married fifft ; my fon*s bride warmly 
mfiflred, A^t Lady Thornhill, (that was 
n he) ^Aould ^ake thelead ; bu^t 'this the 
crrber Tefufird "with equal Jandoufp, ^rdceft- 
mg ihe i«^uid not toe guilty offoch ru<ie- 
oefs for the ^orld. The ^f^cjrfieftt was 
'fijpponed for fo^e xidte b^twtfefi both 
with'cqml obftinacy ^and good breeding. 
Eut as I ftood all this time with tity book 
ra^y, I was dt left ^uke liredof the con- 
teft,aiid(ktit*ting:it, ' I|>trceiv€),' cried I^ 
^ that none of you have a mind to be mar* 

* ried, and I chink vfc had as good go 

* back again j for I fuppofe there will be 

* no bufmdis done here to-day,^ This 

at once reduced them to reafon. iThe 
Baronet and his Lady were firft married, 
and then my fon and his lovely partner. 

' L 2 I had 
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I had prcvioufly that morning given or- 
ders that a coach ihould be fent for my 
honeft neighbour Flamborough and his 
family, by which means, upon our return 
to the inn, we had the pleafure of finding 
the two Mifs Flamboroughs alighted be- 
foce u$. Mr. Jenkinfon gave his hand to 
the cldeft, and my fon Mofes led Up the 
other ; (and I have fince found that he has 
taken a real- liking to the girl, and my 
confent and bounty he fliall have whenever 
he thinks proper to demand them.) We 
were no fooner returned to the inn, but 
numbers of my parifliioners, hearing of 
my fuccefs, came to congratulate me, but 
among the reft were thofc who rofe to ref- 
cue me, and whom I formerly rebuked 
with fuch ftiarpnefs, I told the ftory to' 
Sir William, my fon-in-law, who went 
out and reproved them with great feve- 
rity i but finding them quite diftieartencd 
by his harfh reproof, he gave them half a 
guinea apiece to drink his health and raife 

their dejedled fpirits. 

Soon 
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Soon after this wc were called to a very 

genteel entertainment, which was dreft by 
Mr. Thornhiirs cook. And it may not 
be improper to obferve with refped to that 
gentleman, that be now refides in quality 
of companion at a relation V houfe, being 
very, well liked and ftlJom (itting at the 
fide-table, except when there is no room 
at the other 5 for they make no ftrangcr 
of him. His time is pretty much taken 
up in keeping his relation, who is a little 
melancholy, in fpirits, and in learning to 
blow the French horn. My eldeft daugh- 
ter, however, ftill remembers him with 
regret ; and ihe has even told me, though 
I make a great fec;-ct of it, that when he 
reforms (he may be brought to relent. 
But to return, for I am not apt to digrefe 
thus, when we were to fit down to dinner 
our ceremonies were going to be renewed. 
The qucftion was whether my eldeft 

daughter, as being a matron, fhould not 

fit above the two young brides, but the 

•'•' • • ... * debate 



debate iP9as'£ut&(»t isfy emy ^ii George, 
who propofed, ihat ^ite <:<»3irtf |^T)y ^ft^old 
fit dndiftrijtninat^ly, ^cwry ^gentlemfin by 
hi3 iady, Ph« was teceived vvith .great 
appcobation Jby ^U, ^^;^^ik^ it^ wtlb, 
who I could ;pcrceit« was rnbt -perfectly 
Satisfied, as 'Ihe e^cpe^ted to 4>ave had the 
pleaitireof ficnng at ilie head x>f the tai>Ie 
and carvuig^ll €he4{iaat ]for -all the <30m* 
pany. But.iidi^thftandiiSg ilhk, it«i$4ni^ 
pofiibk4o dfiTcribe cAar good ^mobr. I 
can'tiay whexher we b^ oioj^e wit^a»K)r(gft 
us now than ufual ; but 1 am •certain we 
had more laughing, which anfwcrcd the 
end as well. One jeft I particularly re- 

meoibei;, old Mr. Wilmot ^pinking -to 
Mofei, whole head was ^rned another 
wajy^ my ion seplied^ * 4Vtadam, 1 ^inaak 
Vyou.' Upon which the old gmtlefnan 
vnnldng Aipon the ^eft ^f -the ^coinpaq^ 
differ ved -that he was think i(^ ^ *kis 4n)* 
ftrcfs. A-t which.jcfti thought the two 
Mi^s Flamboroughs would have died with 

laughing* As^foon as dinner was oyer. 

4 ac- 
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according to my old cuftom, I requefted 
that the table might be taken away, to 
have the pleafure of feeing all my family 
aflcrablcd once iftore by a chcarful fire- 
fide. My two little ones fat upon each 
knee, the reft of the company by their 
partners. I bad nothing now on this fide 
of the grave to wilh for, all my cares were 
over, my pleafure was unfpcakable. It 
now only remained that my gratitude in 
good fortune (hould exceed my former 
fubmilTion in adverfity. 



FINIS. 



